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LOOKING INTO THE LAWN GLOBE, AND WHAT THEY SAW THERE.—[See yexr Pao 
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LOOKING INTO THE LAWN GLOBE. 


Tue lawn globe is a source of great amuse- 
ment when one is in the temper to be amused 
with trifles, like the group of laughing holiday 
excursionists in Mr. Cuurcu’s humorous picture 
on our first page this week. What comical and 
grotesque distortions the innocent-looking ball 
of polished metal can present! As you walk ap 
to it a beautiful reflection of the sur- 
rounding landscape, and your own figure in just 
proportion to other objects; but if, wishing to 
take a closer view, you approat h too near the 


you see 


shining deception, your curiosity will be reward 
ed by the sight of the most amusing monstrosi 
ties, like those so admirably and humorously de- 
picted by our artist. 
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gy Wirn this Number of Harper's 


WEEKLY our readers will receive gratul 


tously a beautifully illustrated 


EIGHT-PAGE SUPPLEMENT, 
containing a magnificent double-page 
engraving, entitled “ S« ANDAL,” from the 
by Mr. G. A. Srorey in the 


Royal Academy of Eng 
y 


painting 
land ; stories, 
poems, and other literary and pictorial 
attractions. 

Lorp LytTron’s Novel, “ THE 
PARISIANS,” will be continued in Har 
PER’s WEEKLY for July 19. 

An illustrated E1GuHtT-PAGE SUPPLI 


MENT 


new 


will also be sent out gratuitou 
with the next Number of the WEEKLY. 
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REPUBLICAN REFORMS. 

S the autumn elections approac h, the 
A Republican party, having ace omplished 
its most pressing duty of establishing the 
Constitution and the Union, is prepared to 
give its chief attention to the labors of re 
form. From its teachings, indeed, has al 
ready sprung up a rapid improvement in 
the conditien of the nation. It 
taught and enforced politic al « quality every 


moral has 


where; it has done much to break down 


those barriers of caste and of personal dis 
tinctions which not many years ago seemed 
about to overpower the primitive idea of re- 


publican unity, upon which our institutions 


are founded; it has driven from power all 
the Eu 
ropean notion of the necessary inferiority of 


those who would revive among us 


any particular class of the people; it has in 
culcated the necessity and the dignity of la- 


bor, and bound 


the whole nation together in 
a common fraternity ; it appeals to the prin- 
ciple of community as the true source of na- 
tional progress, and has blended the thirty 
rine millions of varied races and fortunes 
who occupy our prospe rous territory in one 
broad, free, and united commonwealth. 

Had the designs of its opponents succe ed- 
ed, it is easy to see that no peace would ever 
have visited the divided people. We were 
threatened the tyranny of an 
aristocratic Democracy in the South; with 
the imperious dictation of their allies at the 
North ; 


ence 


with harsh 


with the swift rise of a foreign influ- 
in our chief cities, founded upon igno 
rance and tainted with European follies; 
with the exorbitant demands of a foreign 
pric sthood, and the prospect of a ceaseless 
struggle between rival races and creeds. 
The dangers we have escaped can not be too 
highly estimated; the good sense of the ma- 
jority of the people, which crushed them al- 
most at their birth, can not be too often ac- 
knowledged. Amidst the clamors of a thou- 
sand scandal-mongers, the united assaults 


of a foreign most eminent 
the gross calumnies of the Cincinnati 
Tele yraph, the keener thrusts ofthe Univers 


or the London Tablet, the people clung to 


press upon oul 


men, 


their Republicanism, and shattered the hopes 
of European reactionists and their transat 
lantic admirers. Never, we believe, was 
Republicanism more truly the faith of the 
vast majority of the nation than now, when 
it has leisure to enter unimpeded upon a 
series of internal reforms 

The Republican party has, in fact, ceased 
to be a separate political organization, and 
embraces all who, under any name or creed, 
desire the perpetuation of freedom and the 
equal rights of all. Many of its founders 
were known as Democrats, others by differ 
party names, It 
except where a sect endangers the peace of 


ent is hostile to no sect, 
the nation, nor to any race that is loyal to 
freedom. It embraces all who are the friends 
of reform, education, the development of the 
national resources, of industry, peace, and 
general case, and bence from its action alone 


can come those further improvements in 


political morality and public honesty that 
are demanded by the progress of knowledge, 
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It has overthrown that great centre of im- 
moral influence which, under the honorable 
name of Democracy, preyed.upon the city 
and State of New York, and spread its mala- 
rious taint over the elections of every part 
of the Union. It has repressedgruelty and | 
barbarism atthe South. It offers security to | 
the immigrant, and the means of free com 
munication to the farmers of the West. It 
has reduced the national taxes, yet serupu- 


lously preserved the financial honor of the 
It has pledged itself to phrify elec- 
tions, elevate the character of its public 
servants, extend the influence of the civil 
service reform, and place in office those only 
who are competent and trustworthy. Nor, 
we believe, will any one who compares the 
of our country 
with the less advanced progress of all oth- | 


nation. 


prosperous condition own 


ers fail to see that Republicanism, although 
sometimes embarvassed by the common frail- 
ties of human nature, and sometimes erring 

in the choice of its representatives, has al 

ready repaired to a wonderful degree the 

necessary evils of a pe riod of disorder, has | 
awakened a higher sense of public morality, 
laid the foundations of 
education of the whole peopley promoted all 
industrial pursuits, and raised the commu- 
nity to a condition of general prosperity, to- 
ward which all other yet to 
make their way in the path in which it has 


gone before. | 


a more thorough 


nations have 


To hope for any honest projects of reform, | 
therefore, from the political factions and 
leaders who have been the constant enemies | 
of Republicanism is idle. Experience has 
shown their falseness. We have Democratic 


in Ohio, and Liberal Republicans claiming 


Sut 
They 


have seen the Liberal Republicans engaged 


to guide the policy of Pennsylvania. 
the people will trust neither faction. 


in a plot to carry the elections at the South 
by violence ; rejoicing over the persec utions | 
of white and colored Republicans in Georgia 
exultant over the misdeeds 
They have heard 
the ery of the victims of the Liberal Repub- 
There 


can be no honesty with those who have a 


or Louisiana; 
of their cruel oppressors. 
licans, and will redress their wrongs. 
share in such crimes. That the Democracy 
should prosecute any just reform is impossi 
ble. Its whole strength lies in that portion 
of the foreign vote which is plunged in igno 
rance and ruled by a foreign priesthood, and 
in that portion of the Southern vote whose 
has sullied the fame of freedom 
Its triumph would mean death to public hon 
esty 


violence 


and national education. We suspect 
the people mean to take the labor of reform 


into their own hands, and that they 


will 
perfect it by enforcing those principles that 


form the basis of progressive Republicanism. 
The Republican conventions of New Hamp 
and of lowa led the way in 
arousing the national conscience, and there 


shire have 
is something of the freshness of a new im 
pulse in the demand from the Northwest 
that every honest citizen should take part 


in politics, and every Republican become a 
reformer. 


INTIMIDATED EDUCATORS. 
The Board of Education has met again. 
Little was said at the meeting, and less that 
was usefuldone. The thunders of the Vati 
can seemed to hang over the silent members. 


The alarmiszg spectre of a whole enraged 
priesthood Bes 
the majority. 


med to subdue the fancies of 
hey conferred in whispers, 
When 


urge a 


and heard anathemas in every sound. 
Mr. Commissioner 
bolder policy, to demand the dismissal of 
the clerk and all the doubtful officials, to 
open a period of vigorous reform in all th: 
departments of education, he was met by a 
sullen refusal on the part of the intimidaté 

majority. One member of the board, M: 
IOWNSEND, who is reported to have con 
the 
clamor of the priests, now expressed his open 
disgust for the whole effort for reform. He 
was tired, he said, of the constant agitation ; 
the matter had been settled at 
meeting ; it was useless to agitate it again 


CUSHING rose to 


fessed at a former meeting his fear of 


a previous | 


Seven members voted with Mm CusHING for 
the reform measures, eight, including Presi 
dent NEILSON’s casting vote, for retaining 
the clerk, and the Roman Catholic intrigues 
may be said to have finally triumphed in 
stopping, at least for some months, the ne 
essary changes in the management of the 
Board of Education. 

But if this want of manly courage is to 
prevail in our chief literary department ; if, 
as Mr. TOWNSEND 


confesses, the Commis 
ioners are afraid to offend the ruling sect ; 
if they retain officials who are notoriously 
unfit for office to satisfy the jealousy of the 
Romish priesthood—it is quite certain that 
the non-sectarian portion of the population 
will soon prove to them that they have more 
decision. They, at least, are determined | 
that the public schools shall no longer re- 
main under the direction of the foreign cler- 


gy. We believe that a large majority of 
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our people, of every race and creed, are re- 
solved to stop the meddling of the Romish 
priesthood with the public schools. The 
people want in their Board of Education 
men who are resolute to do right in defiance 
of any clerical influence. They want Com- 
incapable of intriguing 
for the Roman Catholic or any other vote, 


missioners who are 


and men of sufficient intelligence to disre- 
gard the clamors and detect the subtle pol- 
icy of the enemies of the public schools. 
We think that Mr. CusHinG and the minor- 
ity of the board have already won the sym- 
pathy of the larger part of our citizens, and 
that the time is near when the schools of 
New York will be as wholly freed from the 
interference of the foreign priesthood as are 
those of Austria, Italy, on Prussia. 

The contest in our Board of Education in- 
volves this single question. It is to decide 
whether it will govern its proceedings to suit 
the wishes of the Romish clergy, or whether 
it will consulf only the interests of educa 
tion and reform. 
have 


Thus far, the priesthood 
succeeded in their aim of ruling the 
Commissioners Sut their success must now 
make the question a political one, and the 
most iinportant of all. It must be deter- 
mined, not in the Board of Education, but 
at the polls, and we are convinced that our 
citizens will unite, without distinction of 
party, sect, or creed, to give so great a ma- 
jority in favor of non-sectarian education 

t confine the priesthood to their proper 
sphere—as willshow all future publie in 
structors that they need neither tremble nor 
cringe before the arts of Jesuitism. 


CHEAP FREIGHTS AND FARES 

THE project of a direct freight railway 
from New York to Chicago is discussed in 
the newspapers of the latter city, and the 
Chicago Board of Trade has prepared a me- 
morial on the subject to be presented to 
Congress. It suggests that the railway 
should be built by the aid of the national 
government, but should not be managed by 
government officials. 


The cost of a double 
We have 


often suggested and pressed the advantages 


track is estimated at $150,000,000. 


to all parts of the Union of such a means of 
internal communication. It would tend to 
produce cheap food, cheap coal, and a more 
frequent intercourse between every section. 
Two or three grand national highways pene- 
trating the West and South, running at 
cheap rates, and designed finally to be prac- 
tically free the 
general welfare of the country than politi- 
cians have imagined or reformers devised. 
They would carry with them intelligence 
and the common school, immigration and 


to all, would do more for 


cheap labor, the spread of a new population 
over Western Virginia and Eastern Tennes- 
see, the discovery of fresh fields of agricul- 
ture in the South, and the opening of the 
vast granary of the Northwest. They would 
diminish the cost of living on the sea-board, 
and increase the revenue of every farmer in 
the interior. 

To the proposition that the national gov- 
ernment should aid or perhaps build such 
railways it is objected that the tendency to 
centralization is already too great, and that 
the political influence of the Administration 
would be improperly enlarged by the con 
trol of a series of roads and railway officials ; 
that building railways is beyond the prov- 
ince of the state, and should be left alto- 
But it may 
be shown that scarcely one of our canals or 


gether to private enterprise. 


railroads has or could have been built with 
out either State or national that the 
principle is well settled that the 
government is only the representative of the 


aid ; 


among us 


whole community, and may well be called 


upon to execute the public works necessary 


for the convenience of all its people It is 
a not uninstructive fact that the English 


Government, conscious of the Injustice of 
permitting the national highways to remain 
in the hands of private speculators, already 
proposes to buy up all the Inish railways, 
and that a large party in England is press 
ing the Government to purchase all the En 
glish roads, them for the inter- 
is found that the sys 
tem of private competition tends only to the 
trade and the establish- 
ment of troublesome monopolies. 


and manag 
est of the public. It 


embarrassment of 


Another objec tion to the proposed plan, 
which has been urged by the Chicago Trib- 
une, &@ paper supposed to be not altogether 
free from railroad influence, and also by the 
New York LHvening Post, is that an intense 
opposition to any new railway route would 
be excited in all the existing companies; 
that Congress would be made the scene of 
a violent struggle against it; that bribery 
would be used; and, as we are told by the 
Evening Post, “the railway companies al 
ready in existence will not stand idly by 
of their business 
The Chicago In- 
ter-Ocean, which favors the new road, sug- 
gests that it is the notion that the business 
is theirs that marks the dangerous monopoly 


and see so large a share 


pass out of their hands.” 


Ty 19 me 
| JuLy 12, 1873. 
| of the companies, and that the business will 


belong to them only so long as they may de. 


serve it. The Chicago Times, which was 
never particularly loyal, thinks that Con- 


gress will be purchased by the riya] 
that every 

new project the signal fer a wide 
scene of corruption, and that every R, pr 
sentative will be assailed by a new ti mpter, 
But we believe that the majority of the peo- 


Legislature is 
will be 


venal, that the 


ple have no such abject fear of the railway 
managers, or any doubt of the honesty of 


They 


their Representatives. mean to send 


to Congress men whom no railway compat 
can bribe, to remove from Congress all who 
yield to temptation. Fortunately ¢} 
fluence of the common schools and th 

eral morality of our 
provide honest Representatives in ever 
tion of the country. 





industrial cl] 


It also urged, with much apparent 


that if Congress lends its aid to one o1 


railways, it will be a precedent for 
less claims, that sectional jealousies 

aroused, and that every part of the country 
will demand the support of the government 
Yet it may be rx 
plied that it is only upon a few extended 
and important routes that this support 
absolutely and that one or two 
grand trunk lines, penetrating to the West 
or South, are all that can properly seek gx 


for its necessary roads. 


needed, 


ernment aid. A new avenue to the North- 
west is demanded by the whole food-produ- 
| cing portion of the Union. The interests of 
the whole country require that a pertect 


should be 
to Minnesota. 

every Eastern « ity 1s threatehed by the rival 
railway route projected by the Canadian 
Government from Chicago to Halifax; and 
there is a plain danger that English enter- 
prise may divert a large share of our trade, 


communication opene d from the 


sea-board The commerce of 





The new route would, therefore, be a 
tional rather than a sectional advantage. 
That a grand trunk railway penetrating the 


cotton and agricultural districts of the South 


readily 
should own 


is scarcely less desirable might be 
That the 
or control the chief highways of the nation, 


shown. government 


and manage them for the convenience of the 
people, seems proved by the experience of 
The 
introduction of railways has not changed 
the principle that the avenues of commerce 
and travel, the sources of the prosperity of 
nation, should 


all other countries as well as our own. 


every never be taken 


iro 
| the control of the whole community. 

| pemmenigs 

| CONSTITUTIONAL CONVENTIONS. 


CONSTITUTIONAL Conventions are 


— tting 
the chief States of the U: 
States whose boundless material and mental 


‘ ~~? 
in two ol mn, 
resources make them already centres of the 
world’s progress, and communities greater 
and more eminent in all peaceful and hon- 
orable arts than was Athens in the height 
of its power, or Florence under LORENZO. 
To make laws for Pennsylvania or Ohio is to 
provide for the weifare or the deterioration 
| of a large part of mankind. 

ties can not, indeed, be ruined by bad legis- 

lation. They can not trust wholly to good. 

The people will care for themselves, howevel 
but yet there can 


Such communi- 


their lawgivers may err; 
be no doubt that a nstitutional re 
form tend to the burdens of 
the great body of the people, to check public 


just Co 
should soften 


robbery, and diminish or remove taxat 


refine, Phose 
who recall ARISTOTLE’S politics will remem 


to enlighten, instruct, and 


ber what an infinite variety of constitutions 
prevailed among the free cities of Ital) 1 
Greece; how they labored to define laws that 
should give prosperity to all the peopl t 
seem never to have attained them; ho ) 


state seems to have carried 


into acti 
principle of human equality There was 
There was 


somew here. 


some privileged order, some « 


| Ways a caste 
inger¢ ~ 


tion, and the innumerable constitutions were 


| tainted at their birth. They soon sank tto 
| ruin. 
What the lawgivers of Pennsylvan d 





Ohio have, no doubt, learned from the 
of ARISTOTLE and of the 


should be no privileged order. 


past is that there 


be no literary class ruling over an un 


vated class; no wealthy oligarchy purchas 


ing the votes of the many; no clerical 
rich, powerful, and 


the principles of freedom; no military nor po 


imperious, cor puting 
litical tyranny. Every constitution should 
provide for universal equality in education 
and industrial progress, in the right to labor 
and the right to vote And here we 
clear principle from which to form every bew 


constitutional provision : whatever tends to 


produce equality among the people 1s the 
| proper rule of legislation It is pla 
| therefore, the duty of every Constitutiona 
Convention to provide for and insist | 
the general education of all the <« 8 


for in this way only can the extremes ot 
norance and of knowl 
| should forbid the accumulation of wealth in 
the hands of any order of priesthood; for 


dge be prevented. It 
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THE LATE LEWIS 
in Brooklyn. Mr. Tappan reached the ripe age 
of eighty-five years last May. Of late he had 
been suffering from paralysis, the third attack 
of which resulted fatally. | 
The deceased was born in North impton, Mas | 
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THE TICHBORNE TRIAL. 


Tue illustration on our double page this week 
gives an interesting view of an English court- 
room. Jhe scene represented is the famous 
Ticunorne trial, during the examination of 
Miss Mary Ann Loper, one of the most im- 
portant witnesses against the claimant, in the 
Court of Queen’s Bench, before the Right. Hon. 
Sir A. J. E. Cocxsurn, Lord Chief Justice cf 
England. 

As it is the aim of the prosecution in thif 
case to prove that the defendant, who asserts 
himself to be Sir Roger C. TrchBorne, is real- 
ly Antuur Orton, late of Wapping and Hobart 
Town, the evidence of Miss Loprr was of very 
great importance, as this lady is a native and 
resident of Wapping, was intimate with the Or- 
TON family, and kept company with Artuur for 
twelve months before he sailed for Hobart Town, 
after which, for some time, an affectionate cor- 
respondence was maintained between them, 
which suddenly ceased. Some of these letters 
were put in and read, as it was alleged by the 
prosecution that there were similarities of hand- 
writing and misspelling between them and doca- 
ments acknowledged to be written by the claim- 
ant. Miss Loper, described as a modest, well- 
behaved, and not unprepossessing person, neatly 
attired in black and violet, gave her evidence 
very quietly, and with great attention to the 
questions put to her. 

A correspondent who witnessed the exam- 
ination says she spoke with great clearness, in- 





telligence, and self-possession, and she had no 
doubt that the stout claimant who sat at a small 
table before her was the ArTHUR OrTOoN with 
whom she used to walk out. No amount of 
cross-examination by Dr. Kengacy, the claim- 
ant’s leading counsel, could shake her in this 
belief. ‘The claimant himself sat twirling a piece 
of note-paper between his fingers, looking a little 
paler than usual, but betraying no other sign of 
agitation. If one might judge from his expres- 
sion, it was rather that of a man who was aston- 
ished at a remarkable instance of mistaken iden- 
tity than flurried by a recognition which seemed 
to be made in the most perfect good faith, 

Miss Loper’s testimony was regarded as the 
most damaging blow which has thus far been 
given to the claimant's cause. Another witness, 
who had known Orton in early life, remembered 
that one day, while he was siiting in a village 
inn at ilford, in Essex, the present claimant, 
who had gone out there pigeon-shooting as Sir 
Rocer Ticuporne, entered. ‘The witness was 
at once struck with amazement at the reappear- 
ance of Artuur Orton, and, according to his 
account, the claimant recognized him too, and 
was so completely paralyzed that he lefi undrunk 
the liquor which he had ordered and walked out 
by a private door. It was noticed that Sir Roger 
did not shoot pigeons with his usual accuracy 
of aim that day. 

On another day a gentleman who knew Roger 
TicuBoRNE well gave evidence in regard to the 
tattoo marks which are alleged to have been on 
his left arm, and which are not on the claimant's, 
This witness often used to meet Roger Ticn- 
BORNE, and remembered the latter turning up 
his shirt sleeve and showing him the marks. A 
Captain Manpers, who was in the Carabineers 
with Rocer in Ireland in 1849, also testified to 
having seen the tattoo marks. Various details 
were entered into by these and other witnesses 
on points which must have been known to Rocer 
TICHBORNE, and which were either not known 
to the defendant or were misrepresented by him. 

There is less aristocratic interest displayed in 
the case this year than was manifested during 
the trial of the civil action last vear in the Court 
of Common Pleas, when the reserved seats were 
daily occupied by peers, members of Parliament, 
and even princes. The court was, in fact, one 
of the favorite resorts of the most distinguished 
London society at height of season. Since that 
period, however, the great TicHBorNr case has 
become unfashionable; though the crowding at 
the preseni trial is dense, and the eagerness to 
see the claimant great, there is a manifest change 
in the class of spectators. Not more than three 
or four members of Parliament have been pres- 
ent at all, and not even a solitary lord has deigned 
to grace the court with his presence. ‘The ladies 
have heen there in numbers, especially in the gal- 
leries, but it would be rash to say that even there 
the fashions have been of the newest or most 
stylish kind, 

The three judges—namely, the Lord Chief 
Justice Cocknurn, and Justices Mettor and 
Lusu—sitting at bar, allow no one to occupy 
the vacant places beside them on the bench. 
In a small, low gallery on their right are the 
twelve jurors. Judges, clerks, official short- 
hand writers, solicitors and their clerks, and 
about a dozen reporters for the press, some of 
whom are placed in a gallery opposite the jury, 
and the rest stowed away wherever they can 
get, complete the ordinary complement of court. 
Just outside the Queen's Bench, and still in 
Westminster Hall, patient groups of a hundred 
persons or more stand all day waiting the chances 
of admission, or the opportunity of seeing the 
claimant as he leaves at 4.30 in the afternoon. 

The approach to the law courts here is the 
same as to the Houses of Parliament, through 
an open square called Palace Yard, and for sev- 
eral days after the trial began this square was 
crowded to excess every afternoon by people ea- 
ger to see theclaimant. Members of Parliament 
themselves, on their way down to the House, fre- 
quently stopped to watch the big man come out, 
and at length a direet appeal was made to the 
Home Secretary to have the approaches to the 
House kept clear. Since then the spectators 
have been kept out in the open street. There 
some hundreds of people congregate every even- 
ing, some to cheer and some few to hiss the 
claimant as he drives past in his brougham, 

. 





| STRANGERS AND PILGRIMS. 


By MISS BRADDON, 


Avtuor or “Tur Lovers or Arven,” “Lapy Avp- 
Levy's Sroret,” ero. 
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Book the Thirv. 


CHAPTER V.—( Continued.) 


For a short time—a long vacation and a Christ- 
mas visit—he reciprocated her passion. ‘The fair, 
still face seemed to him the perfection of patri- 
cian beauty, a wonderful relief after certain si- 
rens of the bar-maid order with whose lighter 
converse he was wont to soften the asperities of 
classic learning. He had vague thoughts of a 
future in which Hilda should be his wife, and 
was severely rated by his widowed parent upon 
the folly of his course. Marry Hilda, indeed, 
without a sixpence, or a rag to her back that 
was not supplied by charity! He had better 
pitk up a beggar girl in thé street at once, and 
then his next of kin would at least have the sat- 
isfaction of taking out a writ of lunacy on his be 
half. 

But the passion passed—as passions were apt 
to pass with the Viscount. A bar-maid flirtation 
—more in earnest than previous bar-maid flirta- 
tions—blotted out the milder charms of his cous- 
in. When he came to Ashcombe in the next 
| long vac ation he thought her looking pale and 

faded. Nor was her temper improved. She 
| perceived his indifference, and taxed him with 
it. Then came bitter little speeches, sudden 
bursts of tears, angry rushes from the room, 
bangings of doors, and all the varieties of squab- 
bling that compose lovers’ quarrels, until at 
last, with a praiseworthy candor, the Viscount 
confessed that he had for some time past ceased 
to care for his cousin, except in the most cous- 
inly way. 

** If ever you're in want of a friend, you know, 
Hilda, you can come to me; and wherever I 
live—by-and-by, when my mother goes off the 
hooks—my house will be your home, if you 
haven’t one of your own.” ; 

She acknowledged this offer with some digni- 
ty, but with a very white face, and lips that quiv- 
ered faintly in spite of her firmness, and expressed 
the hope that she might never intrude upon his 
hospitality. 

** Well, I hope you'll make a good match, 
Hilda,” he said, rather awkwardly, ‘‘ and then, 
of course, you'll be independent of me and mine ; 
but I shall never forget you, and how fond I 
was of you, and all that. Oh, by-the-way, you 
may as well give me back the letters I wrote you 
from Oxford. One never knows when that sort 
of rubbish may fall into dangerous hands, and 
make no end of mischief. Hunt ’em all up, will 
you, Hilda? and we'll amuse ourselves with a 
bonfire this wet morning.” 

Hilda informed him, after a few moments’ 
hesitation, that she had made the bonfire already. 

‘*T burned them one by one as they came, aft- 
er I had read them once or twice,” she said. ‘ It 
was safer, on account of my aunt—the surest 
way ef preventing them from falling into dan 
gerous hands.” 

‘““What a deep card you are!—as deep as 
Garrick, upon my word, You're quite sure you 
burned them ?” 

** Quite sure. Don't be alarmed, Reginald. 
There will be no action for breach of promise.” 

** Oh, it isn’t that, you know. No girl with a 
hap’orth of self-respect would go in for that sort | 
of thing; much less such a girl as you. Only 
old letters are the deuce and all for creating trou- 
ble in a man’s life. I’m glad you burned ‘em." 

Never since these juvenile love passages, which 
left a somewhat unpleasant flavor in Lord Pan- 
lyn’s mouth—a flavor of remorse, perhaps—had 
he liked Hilda so well as he liked her naw in 
their quiet life at Slogh-na-Dyack. She was of 
so much use to him—so able a counselor, so 
ready a confidante. He gave her a pile of his 
house - steward’s bills to look over, and she 
charmed him at once by suggesting that he 
should, in future, pay ready money for all house- 
hold supplies—or make weekly payments, to be 
ranked as ready money—and claim a discount 
of ten per cent. on all such accounts. 

**No doubt the tradesmen pay your people 
five per cent. already,” she said. ‘*They would 
willingly pay you ten for the sake of getting ready 
money. Your discounts ought to pay the wages 
of half your household, instead of going into the 
servants’ pockets.” 

By such brilliant flashes of genius did Hilda 
charm her cousin. He groaned aloud as he 
compared this skilled economist with his wife, 
whose extravagances still rankled in his mind, 
and whose refusal of a settled allowance he had 
not ceased to consider an artful stroke of busi- 
ness, whereby she had reserved to herself the 
right of unlimited expenditure. 

‘If ever I let her leave Slogh-na-Dyack, I 
shall restrict her to an allowance of five hundred 
a year,” he said to himself. But there were 
times when the spirit of anger against his wife 
burned so fiercely within him that he had se- 
rious thoughts of making her spend the rest of 
her life in Argyleshire, with only such change 
of scene as his yacht might afford her—a cruise 
in the Mediterranean now and then, or a run to 
Madeira or St. Michael's. 

** It'll suit me well enough for six months of 
the year. I can always run up from Glasgow 
when there are any races on,” reflected Lord 
Paulyn, who, after the manner of racing men, 
thought nothing of spending his night in railway 
carriages, speeding at express rate over the face 
of the country. 








Elizabeth perceived the harmony that reigned 
between her husband and his cousin; perceived 


! that he no longer troubled himself with the fu- 
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| tile endeavor to impart his perplexities to her 
| non-mathematical brain. She saw all this, and 
without being absolutely jealous—was jealousy 
possible where love was absent ?—was keenly 
stung by this preference. She had been accus- 
tomed to think of her husband as her slave—a 
refractory slave sometimes—but never able to 
put off his bendage; a creature to be made glad 
by hei smile, to be subdued into submission by 
her frown. She had felt the sense of her power 
over him all the more keenly because in the so- 
ciety of other women he was, for the most part, 
morose or indifferent, wrapped up in his own 
thoughts about his own amusements or specula- 
tions, slow to comply with the exigences of po- 
lite life: a man who, if he had not been the rich 
Lord Paulyn, might have been called a boot. 





| 
| 
! 
To her own chosen friends he had been habitu- 
| 


bored him. 





ally uncivil; beauty, except her own, seemed to 
have no charm for him; wit and vivacity only 
All the graces of feminine costume 
were a dead letter. 

“*T think she wore cherry-color, with blue 
sleeves,” he answered once, when his wife ques- 
tioned him upon a fashionable toilet; ‘‘ or was 
it Lord Zetland’s colors, white and red? Upon 
my soul I don’t know which.” 

She beheld him now for the first time interest- 
ed in the society of another woman, and beheld 
with wonder that woman’s capacity for under- 
standing him and sympathizing with him. Mor- 
tified by this discovery, she avenged herself at 
first by reducing the Viscount’s sporting friends 
to a state of abject slavery ; but speedily weary- 
ing of this shallow amusement, grew sullen, shut 
herself up in her own rooms—the best in the 
house, occupying the whole front of the second sto- 
ry, and sweeping the waters of the strait and the 
purple hills on the opposite side; read, sketch- 
ed, and brooded; or roamed alone upon the 
mountain-side, and thought of her dead-and-gone 
youth, and the lover she had loved and lost. 
His image haunted her in this lonely region—in 
this tranquil, empty life—more than it had ever 
haunted her since she knelt down upon her bri- 
dal eve and prayed to God for strength to forget 
him. She was in his native country for the first 
time in her life, and that she should think of him 
seemed only a natural association of ideas. Nor 
was this all: she felt herself injured by her hus- 
band’s evident liking for his cousin’s society, and 
so opened the doors of her heart to fatal memo- 
ries; lived again, as in a dream, her brief sum- 
mer-tide of joy and sorrow ; gave up her thoughts 
to sad musings upon-that foolish past. Some- 
times she varied the burden of that sorrow by 
thinking of her dead baby—alas! how often in 
her dreams had she felt those little arms clasped 
about her neck, those sweet soft breathings on 
her cheek, and red lips like opening flowers press- 
ed warm against herown! She thought of what 
that romantic home might have been to httr, still 
blessed with her boy; fancied the sunny noon- 
tide on the grassy slope above the blue water, 
or the terrace sheltered from northern winds by 
a grove of pinasters; or in the flower garden 
behind the house, a fertile hollow at the foot of 
the mountain; or wandering on the mountain- 
top with her darling in her arms, the summer 
air noisy with loud humming of bees, and the 
sweet west wind blowing round them. Not for 
her these tender pleasures—only loneliness and 
regret—the bitter memory of things that had 
once been sweet. 


husband's defection. Not by word or look did 
she betray her displeasure at the position which 
Hilda Disney was fast assuming in the house- 
hold. On the contrary, she suffered the reins 
to slip from her hands as if weary of the burden 
of government. Her old languor and dislike 
to exertion, except in pursuit of some novel 
pleasure, returned to her. Life at Slogh-na- 
lyack was very much like life at Hawleigh Vic- 
arage ; there was only a difference of detail. 
Trained serving-men in place of a parlor-maid ; 
a certain state and splendor in all the machinery 
of the household. The evenings in the long 
drawing-room, with its medizval oak furniture, 
modern French tapestries, and Brummagem ar- 
mory, all made on purpose for the chateau at 
the cost of the Glasgow knife-powder maker, 
were just as dull as the evenings in the old days 
when she had yawned over a novel in the society 
of her three sisters. Lord Paulyn and his guests 
congregated in the smoking-room, or paced the 
wide stone hall, a spacious vaulted chamber al- 
ways odorous with tobacco, or strolled on the 
terrace, staring at the mceon-lit water, and talk- 
ing of their day’s work among the birds. They 
were men who walked thirty miles or so between 
breakfast and dinner, and who, after devoting a 
couple of hours to their evening gorge, retired 
within fhemselves like boa-constrictors, and were 
in no manner dependent upon feminine society. 
So when Elizabeth, weary of their vapid compli- 
ments, and despising the petty triumph afforded 
by the subjugation of such small deer, ceased to 
be particularly civil to them, they deserted the 
drawing-room almost entirely, and solaced them- 
selves with smoke and billiards, or placid slum- 
bers, stretched at ease upon morocco-covered di- 
vans, lulled by the ripple of the wavelets that 
lapped against the beach. 

Once in ten days or so Lord Paulyn sped 
southward for a day’s racing, generally accom- 
panied by a chosen friend, and returned, de- 
pressed or elated as the case might be, to talk 
over all his proceedings—his triumphs or his fail- 
ures—with his eousin Hilda. ‘These confabula- 
tions, which took place opegly enough in some 
snug corner of the drawing-room, wounded Eliz- 
abeth to the quick. She began to think that all 


those vapid men saw the slight thus put upon her, 
and discussed it in their smoking-room conclaves. 
She began to fancy that her very servants were 
losing some touch of their old reverence, that her 
maid had a compassionate air. 





** Shall I live to be pitied?” she asked herself, 
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Pride stifled all expression of anger at her | 
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remembering that she had sold herself ¢ 
bondage of a loveless marriage for the 
being envied. 

One day she determined upon sending § 
Blanche, in order to bring some new f, pd 
bear upon Miss Disney; but upon the 
altered her mind. She would not endure th; 
her sister—even her best-loved, most trusted rs 
ter—should see that there was an influence in 
her husband's house stronger than her own, a 

** Blanche would go on so,” she said to her 
self, ‘‘ and I feel too weak and tired to bear fu : 
of any kind. And, after all, what does it matin 
if my husband has found somebody to be inten. 
ested in his racing talk? It never interested 
me; only I believe that Hilda’s sympathy js all 
puton. No woman could be interested jn’} 
capping and Chester Cups for ever and eye 

So Lady Paulyn made no struggle to maintain 
her authority. She allowed Hilda to drive her 
pony carriage, and make friends with the few 
families scattered in pretty white villas here gy d 
there upon She left to Hilda the 
trouble of dispensing tea and coffee at the ' 
o'clock breakfast: the gentlemen were e 
Slogh-na-Dyack, and over the hills ar 
before ten. 
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She suffered Hilda to receive the 
sportsmen when they came straggling up from the 
boat with their dogs at their heels, and she rare. 
ly appeared herself in the public rooms of the 
chateau till a quarter of an hour before the eight. 
o'clock dinner. She had the long days to her. 
self, and roamed alone where she would. making 
her companions of the hills and the blue seq. 
Sometimes, when she looked from the hill-tops 
toward the Mull of Cantyre, her soul yearned to 
escape by that rock bound point, to sail away to 
the South Sea isles, and toil, for God's sake. by 
the side of the man she loved. Oh, how easy 
how sweet, how smooth it seemed to her now 
that better life which she had cast away! “ How 
easy it would have been for me to do good for 
his sake,” she said ; ‘‘ to be schooled by him, to 
become any thing that he could make me 
saint almost—by his pure infinence !” * 

Then from that distant seaward opening, from 
that dream-like gaze toward an unknown world 
far away, her tired eyes would sink downward to 
the towers and pinnacles of Slogh-na-Dyack, like 
a fairy palace dimly seen through the misty at- 
mosphere. Was it not verily the fairy palace of 
her dreams, symbol of the Cinderella's triumph 
she had fancied for herself in her childish yis. 
ions? 

**I wonder whether Cinderella was happy,” 
she said to herself, ‘* or if she ever wished her. 
self back among the cinders, and hated her fairy 
godmother for having made her a princess, She 
found rich husbands for her sisters, at any rate, 
and that is more than I have done. I have been 
no use in the world to any one but myself.” 

On quiet Sundays—and the Sabbath at Slogh- 
na-l)yack was very quiet—the sound of the bells 
ringing through the soft summer air brought back 
the thought of Hawleigh and the grave old church, 
its massive clustered columns and lofty arches, 
shadowy aisles sonorous with the fresh young 
voices of the choir, and sometimes with Ais voice 
alone, reading the lessons of the day with a ten- 
der earnestness that gave familiar words a new 
meaning. Here in the little Episcopalian chapel 
the sacred rites were sorely stinted; no white- 
robed choristers trooping in through the vestry 
door, no decorated altar cloths or floral festivals; 
but the same dull round from year’s end to year's 
end: a harmonium grumbling an accompaniment 
of common chords to the dullest selection of 
hymns extant, and one elderly incumbent pros- 
ing his feeble little sermons, and doing his best 
to maintain the dignity of his church single- 
handed. 

Elizabeth and Miss Disney were regular in 
their attendance at this small temple, which was 
an unpretentious edifice of corrugated iron, like 
a gigantic Dutch oven, until at last, after about 
half a dozen Sundays, Lady Paulyn wearied of 
the elderly incumbent. 

‘*'There’s another Episcopalian chapel at Dun- 
allen,” she said ; ‘* a real stone pretty little Goth- 
ic building, which can hardly be so intolerably 
hot as this oven. I shall take the pony carriage 
this afternoon and go over there.” 

She did not invite Miss Disney to join her in 
this expedition ; so that young lady, who made 
a point of holding herself aloof from all inter- 
course to which she was not specially invited, 
and who had certainly received no inducement to 
abandon this reserve, went her own ways to the 
little iron church in the island, while Lady Pau- 
lyn drove to Dunallen. « It was a calm sunless 
afternoon, with an atmosphere that seemed made 
on purpose for Sundays—a day on which the 
birds forget to sing, and the rabbits lie asleep im 
their holes. ‘The Kyles of Bute looked smooth 
as an Italian lake, but there was no Italian sky 
above them, only the uniform gray of Scottish 
heavens, unbroken save by the white mist-wreaths 
on the hill-tops. 

The Viscount and his friends, after having 
spent all the lawful days of the week in peram- 
bulating the moors, lunching on the mountain- 
top upon savory stews cooked in a traveling 
kitchener, washed down with Glenlivat, were 
not sorry for the day of rest, which they de- 
voted to lying full-length on the divans in the 
smoking-room, or sauntering in the garden and 
hot-houses, talking Newmarket and Tattersall’s. 
Going to church was not among their accom- 
plishments. ’ 

Dunallen was a hamlet among the hills, round 
which sundry white stone villas had scattere 
themselves, a hamlet on a winding hill-side road 
looking downward across an undulating tract of 
fertile meadow and corn field to the blue bosom 
of the Loch. Lady Paulyn had marked the 
spot, and the little Gothi« Episcopalian charch, 
lately erected at the cost of a land-owner in the 
neighborhood, in the course of her lonely ram- 
bles. The village was within three miles ot 
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HEALTH OFFICERS CLEARING OUT A “DIVE.” 
UNDER-GROUND LIFE IN NEW YORK.—Drawy sy C. S. Rerynart.—[Ser Pace 606. | 
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THE BRITISH HOSPITAL SHIPS—THE “JERSEY” IN THE FOREGROUND 
THE PRISON-SHIP MARTYRS. ist on Ging tied ey weve tale, ite | 

Ow sce of ground on Hudson Avenue, Brooklyn, n S took I ! 
right ag vy-yard wall, has stood for years a dilapidated é edat ft 0 I f 
structure, in which were deposited the remains of the patriots who had t ve " | fon ! 
perished in the British prison ships during the Revolutionary war. Its t 1 in ] 

= cor 1 s » nation and the city. The entrance to the | in imm 
va f the neighborhood were in the habit of l ted ] en r 
playing é g the very coffins fl fl ende } 

Lhe history of this old structure is interesting. Early in the Revolution- t 
ary war th n ship Jersey was dismantled and moored in firing of s em é é f 
Wallabout ; he was used as a prison ship until the close of the the Ur reat great ¢ n l ’ 
war, when she was left to decay. Often as many as a thousand prisoners t fitting monum 1 tak } 
were simultaneously confined on the Jersey. Her crew was composed of t e rel ‘ B rAmMIN RK ' 
drafted British and Hessian soldiers, who were very cruel to the prisoners, } fu } ‘ ‘ ad ¢ 
Here, confined within a stone’s-throw of their friends and relatives, these pe Kee} \ 
poor sta r prisoners gazed from their prison port-holes on the neighbor S toward a mot etu l > 
ing shores, where welcome and plenty awaited them if they could but Soon the t g 
escape. ‘They had but to promise obedience to the Crown, and they were the grade of Jack Street the wall ft ‘ t ‘ Lhe 
free. Promises of pardon and of geld were made them if they would but land on which the vault wa tuated was in « f tin f 
submit to **good King GrorGcr;” but they sadly shook their heads. and purchased by Bexsamin Romarye, wl his f be 1] el 
‘Then rot!” said the British officers. of the British. and took eve ; ’ : , hi 

The mortality among these brave and steadfast men was terrible. As THE OLD MONUMENT life, and who aft eat terred in t me t é 
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THE NEW MONUMENT IN WASHINGTON PARK, BROOKLY? 
THE BRITISH PRISON-SHIP MARTYRS 
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quently used as a family burialyault. Mr. Ro- 
MAINE erected an antechamber over it, with 
adornments and inscriptions. Subsequently the 


matter was revived, ( ongress was petitioned, 





and in 1855, at a large meeting of zens, it 
was resolved ‘‘that the time has arrived when 
the cities of New York and Brooklyn can not 
without criminality longer delay the necessary 


efforts for rearing the monument to the mat 


there the matter for the time ended 
At length Mr. Jonn Pypurn, the present Ex 
cise Commissioner, purchase tne ac ining prop 





ert ind spent some time in looking after and 
protecting this neglected tomb. ‘The coffins in 
th vault sto | ipon the ends, and were repre- 
sented to contain the bones of the martyrs of 
eleven of the thirteen original States, as follows: 


New Hampshire, Massachusetts, Rhode Island, 





Cx aw York, New Jersey, Maryland, 
Vir Carolina, South Carolina, and 
Geo 
l was an inscription as follows 
el nd all remarkably well pre 
dt for cach State 
E {E ¥ 
OUR AILO}! ( lk} AND CITIZENS 
“ and - 
H } 
Wa 4 
d Ame I 
The question of providing a more suitable 


lace for these remains was still agitated from 
me to time, and finally an act was passed 


} 

the Legislature appropriating the sum of $7500 
to bul » ¢ ! ene, now 
Washington Park With the improvement of 


the Park the Park Comm ssioners proceeded to 


construct the tomb. which is to form the base of 


an appropriate monument The bones were a 

rt time since removed in the most quiet man 
ner, and they are now in a decent resting-place. 
n the front of the tomb is to be cut the in- 
scripti n upon each of the coffins 


WASHINGTON’S HEAD-QUARTERS. 





[ne venerable though unpretending farm 
house at Newburgh-on-the-Hudson which Wasu 
INGTON made his head-quarters from the spring 
of 1782 until the middle of August, 1783, is one 

f the most interesting relics of the Revolution. 
It gr Dulld f « eedll p 
t esq | ry i gn I LO} 

f, and fifty-s feet in le 1 by fort ix 
n dept A part of t 

nt for an American 

I rh vin ry p 
SCHONEMAN, a German 





which it was constrt cted was patented in 1717. 
ScHONEMAN sold his land to ALEXANDER GOLD 
EN and Burcer Mynpers, from whose hands 
i 


passed into t 


r 
BROUCK, In 


possession of JONATHAN Has 





who seven years later added 








the northeast cornet Ten years afterward the 
west half of the house was 1ilt, and one roof 
thrown over the whole. Ihe date of these ad- 
ditions is derived from in iplions Cut im the 
walls 
* a * 
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E. Washington's Parlor. 

bb. Family Room, F. Hamilton’s Bedroom, 
n. G rton’s Bedroom, 

D. H H. Store-R L. 





DIAGRAM OF HEAD-QUARTERS. 
While WASHINGTON ocx Ipi 1 this house his 
family consisted of himself and wife and his aid- 
amp, General ALEXANDER HAMILTON, whose 
wife was also an occa il visitor rhe large 


m, which is entered from the piazza on the 


east, known as ‘‘the room with sev¢n doors and 
vindow,” was used as the dining and sitting 

room. Its present appearance is shown in our 

illustration on page 597. Itis without plastered 


] 
eiling, and is spanned by heavy, smoothly hewn 

iK timbers Ihe old-fashioned fire pl ice, Whose 
wide open chimney suggests huge back-logs and 
roaring fires, is in the north side of the room, 
rhe single window still gives light on the east ; 
the seven doors afford the means ef ingress and 
egress. On the north was WasHIneoTon’s bed 
room, and adjoining it that occupied by Hamu 

ron when his wife was with him—at other times 
his room was up stairs. The family room was 
on the south It is now used to preserve and 
exhibit relics from the battle-fields of the Revo 
lution, with some from the war of 1812, and also 
from the Mexican war. ‘This is the oldest part 
of the building. 

In 1850 this interesting relic of the Revolution 
was placed by the Legislature under the care of 
the trustees of the village of Newburgh, to be pre- 
served as nearly as possible as it was at the time 
of its occupation by Wasuinetox. The interiox 
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| had been in some respects modernized, but by 


direction of the trustees evéry part of the build- 
ing was carefully restored, and on the Fourth of 
duly the same year the place was formally dedi- 
cated. The venerable General WinFrIeLp Scort 
raised upon the flag-staif in front of the house an 
American flag bearing the inscription, ‘* Liberty 
and Union, now and forever, one and insepara 
ble Since the dedication the grounds sur 
rounding the house have been improved, and the 
State has added, by purchase, the lot on the 
south, which was originally a part of the prop- 


erty. 


UNDER-GROUND LIFE. 

Tue Sanitary Inspectors of the Health De- 
partment of this city have commenced a good 
work in clearing out the vile under-ground dens 

** dives,’’ in the slang of the street—in whic 
hundreds and thousands of the lower classes o 
our population herd together in filth and squalor 
too dreadful to be « ribed Mr. C. S. Rers 
HART, one of the artists of Harper's Weekly, 
accompanied the officers on several of their 
**raids,” and to his pencil our readers are in- 
debted for the graphic and faithful illustrations 
on page 604, 

Among the places, and one of the worst of all, 
cleared out by the inspectors was a basement in 
Mott Street. The cellar was pitch-dark, and 
the only chance for ventilation was through the 
passage-way. As soon as the inspector entered, 





the woman who kept the place began to beg 
piteously for mercy and delay; but the offic 
were inexorable, and in a few minutes the 
wretched furniture was flung out into the street, 
and nothing but the bare walls remained. It 
was a most disagreeable task for the officers, 
who staggered out from the gloomy, reeking 
cellar, bending under the weight of heaps of foul 
rags, piles of dirty straw, and broken bedsteads 
that were covered with hideous vermin. The 
scene was horrible. srooms, stove-pipes, bed- 
steads, lamps, shovels, chests, quilts, blankets, 
spreads, mattresses, stoves, straw hats, radishes, 
looking-glasses, holy pictures, soup signs, torn 
books, and bottles of perfume were all heaped 
together, and formed a disgusting barricade on 
the sidewalk, 

In the basement of a house in Madison Street, 
where nig tly lodgers were taken in, there were 
a number of bunks of very curious construction 
They were turned up on one side against the 
wall, and were lowered by means of a swivel 
Ihe bunks were smashed t pieces a id thrown 
out into the street, while the women were swear 
ing, cursing, and erying. One of them had a 
terrible black eye. ** Well, what of that?” she 
said; *‘my husband gave it to me, and there's 
no one has a better right than him 

A basement in Mulberry Street, labeled “Lodg- 
ings, was entirely below the level of the side 
walk, without any means of ventilation except 
the low, narrow passage-way, and was pervaded 
by a damp, cavern-like smell rhis cellar was 
cut up in small box-like rooms, closed, with the 
exception of a section half the width of an ordi- 
nary door, through which the lodger might enter. 
These boxes were filled with berths, and were five 
feet in length by three and a half in breadth, 
When the straw ticks were pulled up, the damp, 
matted muck stuck to tl 
bedclothing fell apart of its own weight. Every 
possible corner had a | 





e boards, and the rotten 


“din it, and there was 
sleeping room for thirty persons. 

Ihe *‘ landlady” of one of the basements was 
very indignant at the invasion of her premises 
by the officers, whom she informed, with an air 
of dignity, that she kept a “* boarding-house for 
young ladies.” She and her interesting lodgers 
were unceremoniously ejected, and her furniture 
thrown out into the street. 

Horrible and disgusting as these under-ground 
tenements were, the oc¢ upants were loath to quit 
them, and in m iny cases had to be removed by 
main force. Women wept, moaned, and raved, 
and men blustered and threatened; but the offi- 
cers were inflexible, and the wretched peo} le 
were ¢ ompelled to seek k dgings elsewhere. Set- 
ter the open street than the noisome dens from 
which the y were eject 


CENTAUR LINIMENT 
Has cured more wonderful cases of rheumatism, 
ches, pains, swellings, frost-bites, caked-breasts, 


¢ 


burns, scalds, salt-rheum, etc., upon the human frame, 


and strains, spavin, galls, etc., upon animal 





year than all other pretended remedies have since tl 


world began. The recipe of the Liniment and cer- 
tificates of remarkable cures accompany each bottle, 
and will be sent gratis to any one. It is no humbug. 
There is no pain which it will not relieve, no swelling 
it will not subdue, or lameness it will not cure. No 
family or stock-owner can afford to be without Cen- 
taur Liniment. White Wrapper for family use; the 
Yellow Wrapper for animals. Price 50 cents; large 
bottles, $1 00. J. B. Rose & Co., 53 Broadway, New 
York.—(Com ] 


a= 


Tur Great Arrs aoTion.—The great attraction of 
this week is the magnifice — new rooms of the Wilson 
Sewing-Machine Compeny, at the corner of Superior 
and Bond Streets. Crowds of people may be seen in 
and about the place at any hour of the day or evenir 
gazing at the superb carpets, the frescoing, the 
chandeliers, the wonderfully carved counters, and the 
general elegance of every thing about. A prominent 
business man of this city remarked after going 
rounds of the place, that *“‘ This is up to the atyl 
the Erie Rai way offices in New York.” The lady 
visitors, almost without exception, it down and try 
one of the machines, and always conclude that the 
Wilson Underfeed Sewing-Machine is the nicest feat- 
ure of the admirable concern. And they are not mis- 
taken. In beauty of form argl finish, in ease and pre- 
cision of work, and in perfect capacity for any kind 
of sewing, the Wilson machine is unsurpassed. Call 
at the new rooms and see it work.—Cleveland Daily 
Leader 

Salesroom at 707 Broadway, New York, and in all 
other cities in the United States. The company want 
agents in country towns.—(Com.] 
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BUFFALO, N.Y. 


WARDS 
PERFECT FITTING 


SHIRTS. 


Self-Measure for Shirts. 





Prices, 
Collars sent free every where 


E. M. & WM. WARD, 


862 Broadway, cor, Union Square; 


ALSO, 
387 Broadway, New York. 


Before You Start 





PIANO-FORTES. 


Endorsed by the leading tg ats, 
Press, a 


REST PIANOS MADE. 


Prices as reasonable ar 
with thorough wor} 


WAREROOMS, 


Fifth Avenne, cor. 16th St., Ht. Y. 


Seminarians, and tho 


1 terms as casy as consistent 
manship 





AGENTS WANTED. 
DOMESTIC 


“Send for C atalogue. 
SEWING-MACHINE CQ., 
NEW YORK. 


GAUZE MERINO 


Undershirts : Drawers. 


A LARGE VARIETY 


UNION ADAMS & CO., 
No, 637 BROADWAY. 


‘TEEL STAMPS sent by mail. 
wanted. G. P, BAILEY, 34 Mili St., 


AT 


Local Agents 


K Rochester, N.Y. 


on aourney, buy an Accident Insurance 


Assurance Co., of Hartford, Conn, 
Tickets for s 
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Drawing Inst sy 


Priced Catalogues sent to any address, 10 cents each. 

Part 1st. Mathematical Instru 153 pag 

“* 2d, Opt | Instruments 107 
Stereopt ma 


4th Physi il Ap} 


JAMES W. QUEEN & CO., 


, New Yo 924 ( hestnut St., Philada. 
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will buy $3000 insurance. 
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yaratus 66 
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ARAN COMPANY, 


HARTFORD.CONN. 


Apply to any Agent, or write to the C ompany. 


This famous artist will lecture on CARICA- 
TURING next season. His lectures will be illustra- 
ted by sketches drawn in presence of the audience. For 
terms and dates, address JAMES REDPATH, Boston 
nN (), ) Co@nao Buanpy,Old, Mellow, Reliable, $7 per 
er + gal. ; $1 50 per bot. Entire invoice secured at 


| half its value. Reliable Wines for sacramental purposes 
H. B, Kink & Co., 69 Fulton St., N.Y. Established 1858, 
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No other Musica! Instrument ever obtained the same 
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SARATOGA SPRINGS, N, Y, 


GRAND UNION HOTEL, 


BRESLIN, GARDNER, & CO., Proprietors. 


Tuis famous Hotel is now open for the 

adapted in every way to the comfort of guests. 

No expense has been spared to make it the most comfortable and elegant, as well 
otel at Saratoga Springs. 

The Parlors and Dining-Rooms have been elaborately frescoed, 
tooms, have been refurnished in the newest and latest style. 

lhe Bath-Rooms and Water-Closets—heretofore objectionable—have been entirely 
and, instead, they have been placed in convenient parts of the Hotel, trimmed with Bla k Walp 
and Maple, amply drained, and altogether finished in a manner inferior to no city estal lidhenen 

The immense Dining Hall—two hundred feet by fifty-five—as also the extensiv« range of Parlors 
have been fitted up with Crystal Chandeliers and Reflectors, and the famous Ball-Room. with three 
Crystal Sunlights, willproduce a brilliancy of effect that can be more easily imagi t ext reall 

Mr. James H. Breslin will throughout the present and give his pe ttenti a1 
the care and reception of all who will favor the Hotel with their patronage " 

With a desire to attract as many le during the months of June and 
are by far the pleasantest months of the whole season, the proprietors have determi 
rate of Board for those months at very reasonable rates. 

A plan of the various Rooms of this extensive establishment can be 
Hotel and Gilsey House, Broadway, New York, Parlor 
gaged now and at throughout the season. 

A new and specious Dining Hall has also been added for the special c¢ 
with their attendant n s and servants, and accessible 
want in this respect whic h has long been needed, 


season, refitted and improved thr: 
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To the Readers of aweee’ s Weekly. © 


Knowing the difficulty Fine by nes and Liquors perso1 
I am induced to offer mtaining elve bottles, viz: 
2 Bottles Brandy, 3 Bottles  omaben “ hiske Ys 
3 Sherry, 1 Bottle Scotch 
For $14, nt to any Address on rece 
A CHOICE 


STOCK OF CIGARS of my own importation. N.B. tren ob el 
b 


JAMES LIDGERWOOD, 758 Broadway, ! eur York, 


lealer in Fine and FF: Supplies. 


to oom nts at all times, tl 


and which can not fail to be apprecia 


to procure 


a cast 


8 have g at a distance from the 
2 Bottles Gin, 

I Bottle Port Wine 
and s« Price, or ¢ , 
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=| WICKES’ ICLICTIC “OIL 


MEDAL OF SPECIAL AWARD, 


AMERICAN INSTITUTE FAIR, 
AS THE 

Best and Safest Illuminating Oil, and deserving of the Highest Encomium.” 
It is « les of KEROSENE LAMPS and BURNERS. 

J. HW. WICKE ‘Sy 120 Maiden Lane, New York, 


Grand, Square, and Upright Pianos 
NEW YORK BRANCH HOUSE, No. 112 5th AVE, 
WM. ENABE & CoO., Baltimore and 
ANY THING, YOU. WANT, #9:S2"stanac 
dispatch, } sendin “STERLING & 
>ELE, General Purchasing Agents, 27 Park Place, N. ¥. 1 stamp for Circular. 


New York. 
Re ferences: Messrs. J. B. FORD & ¢ CO., Publishers ¢ ‘hristian U nion. 
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Ticket of the | 


RAILWAY PASSENGERS 


NEW YORK: 


AOT BROADWAY, 


S81 & 83 WASHINGTON ST., CHICAGO. Send for Record. 


| 74 


PEERLESS 


LARM S‘urts, Collars, 
Cuffs, §& Drawers. 
UNION ADAMS & C0., 


637 eneagwar. 
ALEX. H. DUNSCOMB, 


MANUFAOTU 


PLEASURE & TROTTING HARNESS, 


No. 7 Great Tonse St., Hew w York 


TASTELESS © 


DICK. & cos SOFT 


taste. Nosmell. Sold by al 


FISHERMEN! 
TWINES and NETTING, 


MANUFACTURED BY 


WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, 


ga” Send for Price-List Baltimore, 


To protect Life and Property from Deatruction by Fre. 
THE TUNNICLIFFE FIRE-ALAR™ 
Will give notice of a FIRE, at its very commencement, 
by a report as loud as a musket, sufficient to aw aken 
every person in the building in time to extinguish the 
flames. THE ALARM IS SIMPLE, SAFE, AND RELIABLE. 
Canvassers Wanted for all parts of the Country. 
Sample, with cartridge and two Fuses, sent for $1 
Special rates made with Dealers and large con 
UNITED STATES FIRE-ALARM M’F’E C0., 


GO7 Broadway, New York. 


W ANTED BOOK AGENTS, to sell new 


and popular books. Books ths at are 
admirably adapted to the season, viz: Ane ea of 
Public Men, by John W. Forney; Farm Ballads, by 
Will Carleton: J Go a-Fishing, by W.C. Prime: Miss | 
Beecher’s Housekeeper and Healthkeeper ; The Fishing | 
Tourist, by Charles Hailock. Liberal inducements of- 
fered. For further particulars, inquire of or address 

AVERY BILL, 

Care of Harper & Brothers, Franklin Square, N. Y. 


ee DICINES. 
ystor Oil and many 


medi- 
es nauseous mee 


in DUNDAS 
APSt ES. No 


summers, 


| Drug 


md. 





In, 
rew Ine, 


ork, 





1 removed to 


APPUCCINI 








Juty 12, 1873. ] HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


SupPLEM ENT, 


anL 


“IONDO 


AKOU 


jsnomeoad pry 
Vv 


111A JNaNA1,) oc 


LSVULNOO 


- 
> 
ic] 
= 
3 
: 
< 
o 
& 
i 
> 
= 

% 
@ 
a 
= 
a 


ny 


io “ay? 
Any 
N 


SHL 


“INTOOOddVO 





“FOR YOU.” 








A Happy bird sang out to me, 
Sang from her nest in tl hawt n-tree 
This the song she warbled to me: 
‘“*'The flower ow purple, red, and blue; 
They from mounds and garden beds 
They litt de et their radiant heads; 
And e is owing there for yu 
O rare sweet flower will bloom for you. 
Where clusters of lilies hang 
r little bird still sang, 
rill the flowering bluebells rang 


The flowers grow scarle 


breeze they lightly 





ing 


bloom for you in th ligh 
I 1@ ¢€ > came | | ? I r you 
Iwas t iy wild bird, I knew, 
Still singing, ‘‘ For you, for you, 
The flowers are opening r 
Down in the garden grow, 
Nodding merrily—oh, 





Before the close of the 

But | must away, away, away. 
Then a ripple of s over 

The fields of dais 


ng ran 
clover, 


bird flew, 





‘ther blue. 

sar 1, 

wood bird, 
soul stirred, 
said, ** For you, 


A voice my whole 
That tenderly 
The whole of my 


love is for you.” 


A WOMAN’S COURAGE. 


Tue blood-red light of sunset was mirroring 
itself in crimson splashes in the turbid tides 
of the great Western river; the blackbird was 


sounding its sweet whistle through the old pri 
meval forests; and Jonathan Beers, sitting by 
his cabin door, smoked his solitary evening pipe 
and thought vaguely of the church-bells that used 
to ring at evening time in the far- ff Eastern vil 
lage he had been born and brought up, 
with the roar of Penobscot Bay in his ears. 
** Td like to hear 


I die,” mused old Jonathan, 


where 
them bells once again afore 
** But it ain’t like 
ly L'il ever go back now 

Even while these disjointed meditations passed 
through his mind there light step on the 


cabin threshold, and the rustle of stiffly starched 


was a 


pink calico, and his niece Dorothy came to the 
uvoor 

** Tea’s ready, ** And 
I've baked a real New England corn-bread, and 
h as grandmamma used to 
I've sliced up the little 
tree you planted yourself 
the hill. Israel Esmayne 
but it has I 1 
~p a saucerfal and a little 


uncle dear,” said she. 


some ginger 


4 snaps, su 


And see, 
red peaches trom the 
side of 


wouldn't grow, 


make, uncie, 
south 


said it mean to 


— 


cream for Israel to- 
hight, just to show him, 

Old Jonathan laid down his knife and fork. 

** Do you mean that Israel Esmayne is com 
ing here to-night ?’ : 

** Yes, uncle,” said 


Dorothy, stooping to re 


cover a tea-spoon she had dropped—a slim tea 
spoon with an antique silver shell carved on its 
handle—and coming up very rosy from the 
search, ‘** Why not?” 

“ 


l'ake care, Dotty. That's all!” 
*Uncle, what do you mean ?” 


**T mean, child, that I'd rather lay you in 
your grave in the new burying-groun 1, where 
theres only one m¢ und yet m the shadow of 
the church spire, than to see you married to a 


That's what | mean, Dotty! 
D yrothy’s head drooped over her plate. 


man who drinks! 


*Uncle, that is hardly fair, Because a man 
had a bad habit once—” 

** And 
lhe 


”? 


has it » 


1 
sort eyes gi ttered 


into a defiant flash. 


** You are mistaken, uncle. Israel Esmayne 
has not touched a drop of ardent spirits in a 
yea! Iie has promised me never to touch it 
again !” 


I hope he never will, my girl,” said Jona 


than Beers, although his tone betrayed no verv 


sanguine feeling. ‘* But it ain't a safe thing to 
lo It’s a madness, love of | juor is, and noth 
ing short. it’s liable to break out at any time 


Israel Esmayne’s a good fellow enough 
but It ain t safe! 
Why was it, she asked 


herself, that men were so severe 


I hain’t 


any thing agin him 

Dorothy wus silent. 
in judging one 
Vhy did they always look at the 
blagkest and least promising side of every thing ? 
] iel had ( 
Aad that was enough. 

And while she tripped lightly back and forth 
about I 


another ¢ 


promised her, She believed him. 





old duties, her mind was full 
the undefined future. She could see herself. 
adowy and undefined as in a mirror, moving 
about a bright Kittle home where flowers bloomed 
in th and a clock 
ticked, ‘* He is coming! he is coming!’ 

**One of these days!” said Dorothy to her- 
self, as she put away the saucer of peac hes and 
the little pitcher of thick 
scoured pantry shelf. 


e casements, and birds sany 


cream 
‘one of these 
She was thinking of the future. 


on a whitely 





lays ! 
And old Jon- 
athan, smoking his pipe, was living in the past. 


**You've somethin’ to do with the railroad, 
stranger; haven't you?” 

**[ reckon I have,” said Israel Esmayne, in- 
differently. ‘* I’m switchman.” : 

** It don’t take up much of your time, I guess?” 

**It’s got to be looked after just the same, 
though,” said the tall Westerner, as he lifted the 
last monster log from the cart he y 


Was 


tilbud. 




















ing to the thrifty pile at the north end of his 
house, 

‘* What time does the way train come by ?” 

** At nine o clo As 

** Do you suppose I could go to Mellenville and 
see the lumber dealers there, and get back to the 
station again by that time ?” 

Israel looked reflectively at the other shore of 
the river. 

** Well, you might,” said he; 
be a pretty tight squeeze.” 

‘*I’m a good walker,” said the stranger; and 
as he spoke he drew a flat pocket-flask from his 
pocket, uncorked it with his teeth, and drank a 
10us draught. 


**but it would 


Israel Esmayne watched him 
with eager, glittering eyes, like those of some 
famished wild animal that scents blood. 

** Have a drink, friend? 
proffering the flask. 


set teeth and | 


said the stranger, 


ael Esmayne shook his 


head, with eek. 


‘I never drink,” said he, hoarsel; 

**You would, I guess, if you could get such 
stuff as this,” said the man; ‘‘ soft as oil 
My father imported it. ‘T 
not much like it in the country. ‘ 


and 





strong as fire, 
Taste, if you 
don’t believe me!” 

Israel stood for a moment, hesitating. Then 
he cast to the right and to the 
left, as if fearful lest 
him, and grasping at the bottle—drank ! 

The fevered blood to his cheek; a 
strange 5} arkle came into hi eyes 

** Have you got more like that ?”’ he whispered, 
hoarsely, approaching his burning lips so closely 


an eager giance 


half some one should see 


mounted 


to the man’s ear that he involuntarily started. 
** More?’ 





‘*T’ve got another flask, but—” 

** Will you leave it behind? Ill pay you a 
good price for it.” 

** What for?” 

Israel's eyes fell guiltily. ‘*In—in case of 


sickness, you know. We can’t buy such liquor 


here 


sé 


and it’s a lonely spot. 
You're right enough there,” said the man, 
laughing, as he drew out another flat flask, the 
to the first. ‘* Here, take it. 
friend, put up your purse. You're welcome to 
it as a gilt 


mate Pshaw, 


And he was gone, plunging through the high 
grass and bushes, all fringed with scarlet cardi- 
nal-flowers and nodding marigolds, before Israel 
could stay him, 

Israel Ksmayne crept back to his house, or, 
rather, the rude log-cabin which was a sort of 





host 





ge that one day a real ome should rise on 
its foundations, holding the flat bottle close to 
him, and glancing round with furtive, wandering 
eyes. 

**[ needed it,” he said to himself; ‘‘ yes, I 
needed it. I didn’t know how much until I 
tasted it. Just one more taste It slips over 
one $s palate like glass, so smooth, so righ, so 
full of strength. One more taste, and then 

When the clock struck nine the whistle of 


the way train sounded faint and far off, and 
Israel Esmayne rose uncertainly to his feet 
Che subtle, burning fumes of the liquid flam 
had entered into his brain; the walls seemed to 


reel about him, the stars to swim in the great 
blue firmament overhead Nothing wa# eal 

ali was faint and far off and visionary But the 
chains of habit are hard to shake off; and Israel 
nad gone out at nine o.¢ lock every night for a 


year. Groping his way, and walking with slow, 
unsteady steps, he went, still clasping the par 
tially emptied flask to his breast in the inner 


pocket of his coat, 

He could hear the rush of the river below; he 
could see the rails of the track ZUSteN 1 gheatl the 
faint starlight; and mechanically feeling Mader a 
cluster of spice-bushes for the switch Key, he 
knelt down and stupidly fumbled there an in- 
Stant 





**'The way train,” he muttered to himself. 
“It's all right. And then the freight train 


and 
He stooped down by the river-shore and wet 


half past nine—a quarter to ten ; 


his burning forehead with the cool drops h 
could scoop up In the hollow of his hand 
down off a fallen tree, and let his head f 
on his palms. 

* Age Beedrunk ?” he muttered, half aloud 
‘*() God Pave I come to this in spite of every 
thing ?” 

And the memory of Dorothy Beers and his 


Sii¢ red promise 


sat 





. } 
) herfose up in his mind, as one 


sometimes remembers promises made to the 
dead. In all the wild, wide, reeling, rocking 
world of his brain there was but one certaint 

He had lost. Dorothy, his soft stepping, sweet 
eyed, redeeming angel—the one in all the world 


vho loved and trusted him most implicitly. 

**T don't he 
able to shape definite thought in his cha 
mind; * if | had fallen down dead 
before I touched that accursed stufl 
would have believed in me then.” 


de serve her,’ thought, scarce 


but only 
betore 
She 

Che fresh, cool night air on his brow was so 
bering him a little ; the touch of the cold rive: 
water cleared the mists of 
some 


his clouded brain in 
himself 
young white-birch tree 
that grew close beside him, and looked around. 

Hark! A whistle, half a mile away, 
cleaving the silence like the call of some sweet- 
throated bird. 

It was the express, whose plume of lurid 
smoke spanned half a continent—the long ser 
pent-like train, glittering with lights, and carry- 
ing a great eye of: fire in front, which nightly 
thundered over the line of rails, and shot like a 


degree. He rose up, steadying 


by the slender stem of a 


clear 


meteor out of sight into the hush and silence of 


the woods, Westward bound. 

The way train passed at nine, making a brief 
stoppage at Hurstley station beyond, a mere 
wooden shed with a platform on either side. 
Half an hour afterward a slow and heavy freight- 
train followed it, running off on a side track 
toward the river-shore until the express should 
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have safely passed. And it was the special busi- 
ness of Israel Esmayne to set the switch for the 
freight, and subsequently replace it for the hur- 
rying express. 

Had he done this? 

With an awful 
pressed his hands to his temples and 
He had been there 


doubt poisoning his heart, he 
tried to think. 
he could recall just how the 
dewy rails looked, wet and glistening in the star- 
light. He had had the switch key in his hand— 
that he could also remember. But was that be- 
fore or after the freight had switched off? He 
not remember whether the freight had 
passed or not. He did not know whether he 
had locked the switches twice or once, or, good 
not at all. ‘The past was a swaying 
vacuum, the future strange and dream-like. He 
closed his he pressed his temples as if 
either hand had been a vise of in the wild 
ng effort to recall the last half hour 
**Q God! 


could 


Heavens ! 


eves, 
h 1ron, 
agoniz 
he groaned aloud, as he threw him- 
self on his face in the wet grass, ‘‘am I going 
mad ¢ 

Something hard struck against his breast-bone 
as he g himself down: it was the fatal flask. 
He tore it out, half full of dark red poison, and 
dashed it passionately into the bushes. It was 
that th all the mischief. 

**(Q Heavenly Father!” he cried aloud, in his 
great anguish, ‘‘if it please Thee to avert from 
me crime done a thou 
and naught but one of Thy miracles 
can avert it now—I swear before Thy pavement 





t that had done 


this awful of murder 


sandfold 


of stars to touch that devil's broth no more! O 


God, hear me! O Christ, save me!’ 





st tnrilled 
and quivered as the express train flew over the 
rails, and Israel Esmayne held his breath, mo 


I'he earth beneath his groveling bre 


mentarily expecting the awful crash which should 
stain his soul with the eternal brand of Cain 
Hush! An owl hooting afar off in the woods, 





the cry of some sad-voiced night-bird over- 
head, and then—another whistle, clear and 
cheery. The express had passed through Hurst 
ley—passed through safe and sound! And Israel 
Ksmayne, staggering to his feet, gazed around 
him an instant, clutching vaguely at the air, and 
then fell unconscious. 

** Uncle, he is coming to. Oh, uncle, I knew— 
I knew that he was not dead!” 

And the soft eyes of Dorothy Beers were the 
first thing Israel Esmayne saw as his soul came 
out of the world of shadows and oblivion, with 
old Jonathan leaning on his cane just beyond. 

**'Tell me, Dotty,” he gasped. ‘* How was 
it? ‘The—the switches ?” 

“It was my girkedid it,” said the old man. 
**She come by, and she heard the freight a-whis- 
tlin’, and she see the switches wasnt right, nor 
no signal, nor nothin’. ‘Something's happened,’ 
says my girl. ‘Israel’s been took ill, or dead,’ 
says she. And there lay the key in the middle 
of the track, and she catches it up, and she un- 


you showed her how to do it 
and 
And there she 
atin’ fit to choke her, 
And she 


locks the switches 
yourself, Esmayne, one summer arternoon 
she hangs up the white lantern 
with her 


the freight 


heart a-be 


off 


stands, 


gels calls to one 





of the brakemen, ‘Set these ere right for the 
express,’ says she *(Quick! or there may be a 
t l 1 lives lost.’ re’s the switch-temder 7 

s ‘God only knows!’ says my Dotty 


And so she comes back arter me ‘Uncle,’ she 
tremblin’ like, ‘come with 
* To look for Israel, 
‘I don't sleep this night,’ says my 
till we've found him!’” 

her!” cried out Esmayne, in a 


**God be thaitiked for all His 
mercies , 


‘*Was it a fit?” said @he@ Oldman, curiously. 


** How did it come on? 


But Israel Esmayne spoke no word on the 
subject, either then or ever. He married Dor- 
Jeers in the spring, an@ he has sacredly 


all white and 
* What for? Says L. 
she. 
Dotty, 


** God 
voice, 


choked 


says, 
me, 


Ssavs 


biess 


othy 
kept his vow. If he lives to be a hundred years 
old, he will still keep it. And Dotty, though she 
never knew it, had redeemed him. 


RUSTIC PLEASURES 
A country walk! For simplicity and imten- 


sity of pleasure what can excel a count 





1 
Walk 





One finds this chiefly realized, even yet, in the 





neighborhood of country towns. Villages and 
country ‘‘seats” are made up of countr 
and in great cities such pleasures as that of a 





are aimost 
these 
the country-town experience 


town you may meet, 


* walk in the fields 
Midway between 


jues 


tion. experiences lies 


and near a country 
on all its siies, young peo 
le, often freely mixed with seniors, on their way 
wor d or dingle for an afternoons en- 
joyment of the and the and the 


Railway stations do not always de 


) some 
breeze shade 
sunshine, 
stroy the picturesqueness of the ramble, nor in 
terfere with its pleasurableness. Great altera- 
tions they effect, but alterations are sometimes 
' other than the merely 
utilitarian interests which prompt them. Rail 


ways do certainly modify the country walk, and 


improvements, even in 


diminish the number of available spots near 
quiet towns for walks to centre round I used 
to know a wild and tangled lane leading to an 
almost equally wild and tangled wood, near a 
country town, unknown in those days to railway 
coat hes, more stirring trafhe than 
the weary tramp of gypsy feet, and the occasion 
al passage of an adventurous tumbrel, axle-deep 
in mingled water and stiff clay mud. How the 
horses used to labor on, the dog-rose and black 


or any other 











berry-bush boughs vexing their eyes and scratch- 
ing their flanks, and how deep the knees used to 
go down into the ruts and pools, I remember as 
if it were yesterday. A railway has destroyed 
all that now, and the lane is a good hard mac- 


adamized road, 


TT? ‘ na nut ¢ > y 
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Dupon as almost 


longer to be found in what used t 


to be the } 


wood.  Fritillaries, *‘ orange ting ” = by 

; : é Pe, and red 
admirals, no longer in such unus 

i i bundar 

as when a boy that I knew something 2” 

spent summer half-holidavs there with wet 

. “ITN & Dutre 

fly net and some biscuits, frequent tt = 

‘ . ue lac + 

is still used mo 5 


**for a walk,” but m 
of old times than for its rustic 





im mem 





pleasantness 








sadly now diminished. The last ime | s bo. 
I could have wept warm tears of mit a 

surprise, grief, and I know not what bes le rr 
this plac e that knew me no more that ha ¥ “ 
gotten so evidently my butterfly net. and jt... 


mossy trees and leafy covers. 

fell inward, checked by a scre 

rattling wagonette, and vario 

life and lawful progress. l 

not my present 
t} 


the rustic pleasures that belon, 


so much in 





hamlets, vil 
It is pleasant to see them f 
ll thei 


ut it 


eally country ages, and 
rom the t ps of | gh 
jue and ch 
is far peasanter 


embankments in 


ing 


pictures 





variety, b t not a 
standing the disenchantments of exp : 
live in the midst of them. It 


’ 
erience, to 
; 1S NO small mat. 
-though an abrupt descent f , 











mM high en 
. - Vii~ 
bankments of sentiment to the lower level a 
' acvel OF 
eating and drinking is to be and jg apologized 
for to be juite sure o laidness of 
white-shelled or haply helled ego + 
: RE tha 
graces the break fast well t 
sure 
of the contents of the raised and decorated 
“ ©4 DOK 
pie that invites you to the luncheon-boar The 
spring chickens, the tiny spare-rib, and a f . 
other such dinner dainties are all the bette, and 
and 
the sweeter for not being accompanied by any dis. 
quieting misgivings on the part of the eater as 


what made them so plump and full. 
the cream that com} letes the cup of 


} it 





And a 
tea and cof 
fee, you are more satis! ed for know 
is not milk going 
that the 
once skimmed before it finds its way to the+ 
Against this is to be set off the diffi 
ing fresh fish in a country village, but that js 
not so rare an accomplishment of the managing 
partner 
And 


scarcely be worth so 


ing that 


by the name of « ream, a d 


new milk has not been tw 





in the matrimonial firm as it used to } 
rustic not, or 


ie, 


are woul 


pleasures 


they 
J ibilant a strain of appre- 
clative joy, composed of epicurean gratification 
To go down of a 
household , 
of the birds as an accompaniment, is somethin, 
which stirs the heart to melody tl 


morning to your 


assembied 
and read your | 





it can not wel 





uttered aloud The 


scythe, that is not yet wholly superseded by m 


be very whetting of the 
costly and more convenient machines, | 
of music 


its multiform suggestiveness of smooth 


in its sound, and if not in its sot 








surface, and pleasant marchings up and dow 
children in hand, 


LADY TRAVELERS. 

Ir is well known that the exce’’ ent St. Louis. 
King of France, in 1250 had an earnest desire to 
convert the whole world to Christianity, and 
this end two monks Tartary. Aft 
many months’ dreary march « ] 


sent into 








ver the H 


steppes 





the Don, they reached the capital of Gengis- 
Khan, and found the first female travele f 
whom we have any authentic account Est 


lished in this distant spot was a young woman of 


twenty-five, calling herself Paquette, married t 
Parisian, Guillaume Buchier, who carried or 
business of goldsmith at the court of the Tartar 
emperor. In 
written with the detail of our present time, the 
history of light 
traced. She had 
Hungarians, and passed from one encam 
to anoth@fte the very heart of Mongolia 
delight waS great when she 
she at once undertook the office of interpret 
W hen they 


mpany 


hose days, when books were 1 


her adventures can only be sl 


been captured in war by 





saw the monks, a 


them. returned, he 
to 
opposition, she was obliged to relinqui h the 

In the days whe 
rasbu (Sd 
le, the woman wW 


great des 


Act them meeting W1 st 5 


of revisiting her native country 
@ journey from Paris to } 
impractica 
had traversed two t 
barbarous countries deserves a special met l 








was \ 





housand ieagues 0 





A much more extraordinary traveler © 
found in the nun Monja Alferez, whose I 
adventures, published in an old Spanish vy I 
would searcely be believed were they not 


firmed bv éther documents. Having bee 





in a Dominican convent, she escaped in the ares 
of a man, when fifteen years old, and ent £ 

service of a gentleman as his page, traverse ] 

greater part o! Spain, meeting with adventures as 
amusing as those of Gil Blas. But an irresisiibit 
desire for more distant travel led her t It K 
in 1603, on a flotilla destined for Peru. tere 
she enlisted in the army destined for Chill, fought 
bravely against the Araucanians, gaining the K 
of standard-beaver, and afterward that of capt 

A sad incident stopped her course for a WAlt, 
for she had the misfortune to kill her own brother 


without knowing him. After this she shut herse 





But such a hi 


again jomed the arm), 


up in a convent again. 


suited to her taste She 


fought in many distant 


and parts of Sout! Amer- 


ica, which the Spaniards were desirous of su 
gating. (nce she was take! p sone vy 
Dutch, and when released returned to Ou 


where a new adventure awalte 


a gaming-table, her neighbor, an arrogant 
iard, abstracted some of he 
eyes were turned away. Shedetected him, drew 
her sword, and attacked hima) He was w« . 
ered by his cuirass, so thataigm blows glided 

’ whilé @8e Was wounded 


But 


money whe! 


him without injury, 
the breast. and fell, bathed in blood. ; 
uniting her failing powers, she rose, rushed after 
the culprit, and, as the soldiers said, made hua 
swallow her sword. He was dead. Appealing 
she told him ber 


t? } } ) vai 
to tue bishop for protection, 
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and he remitted her once more to the 


secret, . . 
: at of St. Claire. 


, ar . . ined “ 
. Lon ving for new adventures, she obtained per 
song to return to Spain, bade adieu to her 

A : . 
mission and following the course of the Rio 


; Eee embarked at Carthagena, and land- 
Magdalen in 1624. Her reputation had pre 
ion ond every one wished to see so re 
cable a woman, Going to Madrid, she was 
ented to Count Olivarez, and followed in the 
—"} he Count de Javier, who was going to 
4 the Jubilee She crossed through 
= "bat in Piedmont was thrown into prison 
: when her liberty was restored it 
jition that she should return to 
In the deepest destitution, she retraced 
» way on foot, and was obliged to beg. While 
- “- ng to see the king she was attacked by 
— but st length the Marquis de Montes 
ae va Raeetoe her at the court of Madrid, 
ag Pe obtained a pension, a recognition of 
4 tle of standard-bearer, and permission to 
er tl 





ceut 


suit 
Row 
France, 
as a spy, and 
was only on Cont 


Spain. 


. men's clothes. 
rap wher to reach Rome, she embarked, 
ol landed at Genoa, when she again got into 
*@oulties through a quarrel with an Italian sol- 
-. but at length she had the honor of kissing 
a foot of Urban VIII. He listened to her 
sory with interest, and she was soon surrounded 

; circle of the nobility, who received her with 
sheogure. She was then nearly forty years of 
- Little is known of her after, though some 
me she made another voyage to America, and 
tied when about sixty. She was very tall, and 
manly in appearance, with strongly marked but 
| sin features, and her whole air was resolute 
and soldier-like. ot +s ae 

In the town of Chatillon was born, in 1727, 
f the most courageous men f science, M 
(Cormmerson. He began by making long botanic 
egrsions in the Alps and Pyrenees, setting out 


( 


one 0 


e 
alone, almost without money or provisions, re- 
‘ rning ill, wounded by falls, and worn out with 


his long rambles. One day he was caught like 
Absalom by his hair, and remained suspended 
over a torrent; nothing could be done but to tear 
off his scalp, and fall into the river at the risk of 
his life. ‘This was the prelude: afterward he 
; ined Bougainville in his long voyages of dis- 
covery, and rendered great services to the sci- 
ence of natural history. His servant, Baret 
who had often assisted him, entreated that he 
might accompany the party, as his greatest de 
sire was to see distant lands. As he knew some- 
thing of botany, Commerson agreed to the pro 
posal, quite ignorant of the fact that he was 
taking a woman, She had always worn men’s 
clothes, was very intelligent, and about twenty- 
six. The sailors even were deceived. She fol- 
lowed her master in all his excursions in the 
midst of the streams and icy mountains round 
the Strait of Magellan, and during these painful 
marches carried provisions, arms, and portfolios 
of plants with a strength and courage which 
often gained for her the title of a beast of burden. 

It was reserved for savages to discover her true 
character. M. Commerson landed in Tahiti to 
carry on his studies, giving his books, as usual, to 
Jaret, who was following, when the natives sur 
rounded her, crying out that she was a woman ; 
and the tumult was so great that she had to be 
protected back to the ship. There, with her eyes 
full of tears, she confessed that it was true: be- 
ing an orphan, poverty had made her disguise 
herself for protection, and her anxiety to travel 
had led her to embark in this ship. She always 
behaved with the utmost propriety, and remained 
with her master till he died, in the Isle of France, 
where she afterward married a soldier. Return- 
ing to Europe, she died at Chatillon, and, from 
a feeling of reverence and veneration for M. 
Commerson, she left all she possessed to the 
heirs of the celebrated botanist. 
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A SOUTH AFRICAN AD’TNTURE. 


It was on the afternoon of one of the huttest 
days of an African summer that I left my farm to 
ascend the Draakensburg Mountains for the pur- 
pose of finding, if possible, an eland—a species of 
antelope—to replenish my larder for the coming 
Christmas. I was at the time living alone in 
a glen formed by two spurs of the mountain, 
with but few neighbors, and no town within “i 
ty miles, but, as my Caffres had become sufficient- 
ly civilized to understand that Christmas - time 
meant unlimited eating, I wished, by providing 
game, to save an ox. I had only five or six 
mules to go, and was well mounted, so I did not 
hurry, but, leading my horse up the steep pass, 
reached the place where I intended to sleep just 
as the sun was setting. 

The scene around, though quite different from 

our ideas of what it should be in December, was 
very beautiful. There was no snow; no leafless 
trees with their delicate tracery set off by the 
g'ustening hoar-frost, nor dark green firs bend- 
ing under their white load; but still there was 
enough to keep me standing, forgetful of fire 
Wood and all I had to do for my comfort during 
the might. 
; [ was on a narrow ledge of rock, separated 
‘rom the net-work of hills beyond by a deep per- 
pendicular gorge, at the bottom of which, so far 
down that I could hardly distinguish it, ran a 
little burn. The setting sun gave the peaks that 
nch purple hue seldom seen away from heather ; 
and on the other side, as far as the eye could 
reach, lay the thorn-covered flats and hills of 
tal. 

Under the rock was a large cave, where I had 
etermined to sleep. It had in olden times been 

egular resort of the Bushmen, but few came 

ir it now; indeed, I had not known they came 
at all, but, on going in, I found some calabashes, 
and the ashes of a newly made fire, which could 
have been only left by them. There were other 
marks on the walls, though evidently of great 








HARPER'S 


antiquity : rude sketches and drawings of horses, 
cattle, bows and arrows, and even of a bushman 
riding. It is most curious that a low 
down in the scale of humanity that their language 
only contains a few words made up of unpro- 
nounceable clicks, and who, with the exception 
of the use of fire, in their mode of life differ but 
little from the ape, should have learned to do 
this. It may be that it is a remnant of an old 
sign language, or the last relic 
civilization. It was a full moon, and after ad 
miring the wonderful lights and shadows thrown 
by it on the broken ground, I turned in and slept 
till near daylight. 

As soon as | could see I started to hunt. Much 
to my annoyance at the time, though | had aft 
terward cause to be thankful that my horse was 
spared such a gallop as riding down an eland 
entails, I could find nothing, and could tell by 
the spoors that no herd had been about for some 
days. It was nearly noon before 1 became con- 
vinced of this; and, tempted by the shade of a 
line of tree-ferns edging a little brook whose bub- 
ble sounded refreshingly amidst the great heat, 
I tock my saddle off, knee-haltered Prince, and 
lay down. Of course I soon dozed off, but be- 
came awake again in about a couple of hours: | 
say “‘became awake,” because it not the 
natural rousing up of a person who has been 
asleep, but a sudden return to consciousness, 
without any movement, and with all my wits 
about me, and that inward feeling, which perhaps 
some of my readers may have experienced, of 
something being wrong, and a tension of all the 
powers of hearing to discover what it is. 1 had 
not long to wait: whiz came a tiny arrow, strik- 
ing the stone on which my head had been rest 
ing, and where my cap still was. It did not re 
quire much thinking to know that a Bashman’s 
hand held the bow it had come from, nor to de 
termine that the safest thing to do was to roll 
quietly into the bed of the little brook below me. 
Luckily this would afford good shelter, and | 
could almost reach the edge with my hand. 

The tremendous violence with which 
streams come down from the hills during the 
heavy thunder-storms wears a deep passage even 
in the hardest ground, and though there was 
only about an inch of water, and it was not a 
yard broad, the banks were to the full four feet 
high. Leaving my cap where it was, I rolled 
over as quietly as I could; but just as | was dis 
appearing another arrow came and struck me in 
the thigh, the only part not yet in safety. It took 
all my self-control to continue my movements 
as before until I stood crouching at the bottom 
** Why,” the reader may exclaim, *‘ the pain of 
such a tiny arrow could not be very great.” No, 
neither is the bite of a snake in itself, yet of the 
two the latter is the least to be dreaded. It was, 
of course, poisoned with that deadly skill for which 
the whole tribe is famous; and as I stood be- 
low I knew | had little chance of seeing another 
sunrise, 

However, with that self-help that men who 
lead a solitary life acquire, I instantly drew my 
hunting knife, ripped up the trowsers, and with 
a steady hand cut out the arrow-head, not spar- 
ing myself, I then took my flask, and poured 
powder into the wound, and gently striking a 
match, set fire to it. ‘That done, I took off my 
belt, and using my full force, strapped it a little 
above as tight as it would go. 

I do not think that in doing all this I had any 
hope of saving my life; there was only a sort of 
feeling that 1 was doing my duty. The pain 
was not very great, and my chief thought was 
for vengeance on the malignant creature that I 
looked upon as my murderer. I rightly imag- 
ined he was not aware of his success. No doubt 
he thought he had missed me, and that I was still 
lying asleep: in proof of which I soon heard the 
whiz of another arrow striking above. Moving 
down about a yard to where the overhanging ferns 
would conceal me, I quietly raised my head: the 
ground was slightly rising, and I could see around 
for some distance. ‘There was my horse uncon- 
sciously grazing away, but the grass was too long 
for me to see my enemy's whereabouts. I, how- 
ever, guessed that he would try and get between 
us, and so I waited, watching and grasping my 
rifle. 

Ten minutes passed in silence, and then I fan- 
cied that the grass was moving unnaturally. In 
another second a hand and bow appeared ; I 
heard a little twang, and saw the tiny messenger 
of death again pierce the spot where I had been 
I kept myself from firing, though I covered the 
place. Surely he would become impatient, and 
give me a better chance. Another ten minutes, 
and suddenly, in a different spot, which com- 
manded a better view of my cap, a little black 
head peered over the grass. It was enough; 
and as I fired a shrill shriek and a spasmodic 
spring into the air told me that I had nothing 
more to fear. 

Getting out as quickly as possible, I dragged 
myself—for the limb was now much swollen, 
and becoming more and more painful—to my 
saddle, where I carried in a little bottle some eau 
de luce for snake bites, and poured out a large 
dose. After drinking it I caught my horse, sad- 
dled it, and picking up two of the arrows, went 
to have a look at the dead Bushman. He was 
scarcely over four feet high, with arms so long 
and thin as to reach deformity, short and bow- 
kneed legs supporting a little round body—he 
had evidently not been starving lately—and feat- 
ures so closely resembling those of an intelligent 
ape that, had there been a tail, no one would have 
thought twice about the matter. I did not re 
main long; there was no time to lose; so, taking 
his bow, I mounted, and putting the horse at 
his best pace, started on my long ride. I knew 
perfectly well that the only chance, such as it 
was, of saving my life depended on my reaching 
Ladysmith that nigh 
sistance. 


race so 


of some former 


was 


these 


, and obtaining medical as 
The distance was fully sixty miles, 
and, with but one exception, there were nothing 
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but Dutch 
could not hope for any h« lp. 


soers’ houses on the road, whence | 
For the first twen 


ty miles I kept steadily on my way, though the 





agony was dreadful, and ld hardly sit my 
horse. I then reached an Englishman's farm, | 
pulled up, told my story, and asked for spirits to 
keep my 


strength up, and the loan of a fresh | 





horse I shall not easil get his wifes scared | 
look as she came out and saw me by the light of | 
her flickering candle I suppose I must have 


seemed half mad. me out a full | 
; : | 

bottle of whisky tumbler, which I filled 
| 


and drank off neat; but they had not got a horse 


ught 


They br 
and a 


**up;” they were, he said, all running, and it | 
would take hours to find them. So | started 
again I do not remember much more of that 


wild moon-lit 
delirious, 


ride; 1 became drowsy and half 
just retaining sense enough to go 
How I did it I do not know, as for 


the greater part of the way there was no road, 


Straight. 


and even in daylight and with nothing the mat- 
ter 1 should have 
place. H 


me right, 


hesitated in than 


instinct 


more one 


ywever, Providence or guided 
l re 
member nothing about it—I reached the town at 
1 A. M., just after I left. I 
had finished the whisky on the road, and it was | 


and, as I was afterward told—for 


eleven hours had 
to that ihe doctor ascribed my ultimate recovery 
For nine days | was in a high fever and dk lirious, 
and it was more than six weeks before I got up, 
and for years afterward the wound did not heal 
Even to the present day it occasionally bursts 
out afresh, and will probably continue to do so 


to the end of my existence, 


SCANDAL. 


Reapexs who are familiar (and who is not? 
with Porr’s Hape of the Lock will recall, as 
they study the admirable engraving on our dou 
ble page, the from the third 
that charming society epic, describing 
resort of the titled beaux and 
of the period ; 


celebrated lines 
canto ol 


a favorite belles 


“gm 
Ck 


lhames with pride surveys his rising towers, 
stands a structure of 
irom the 
name, 
Here British statesmen oft the 
Uf foreign tyrants, and of nyu 
Here tho Anna! whom 
Dost somet take 


extic frame, 
neighboring Hampton takes ite 


ma 





» Zreat 


lunes counsel times tea. 


and some 


> heroes and the nymphs resort 





Tot | es ol a court 

In various talk the instr hours they passed 
Who gave the ball, or paid the visit las 

One speaks the glory of the British Q n 

And one describes a charming Indian » : 
A third interprets motions, looks, and eyes: 

At every word a reputation dies 

Snutl or the fan supply each pause of chat, 
With singing, laughing, ogling, and all that 


Mr. G. A. Srorey, the painter of this admira 
ble work, lays the scene of his 
fashioned 


picture in an ¢ id 


wainscoted room, where a party of 
both sexes, in costumes of a century ago, have 
assembled for tea and tattle Several of the vis- 
grouped about the 


lady of the house, who take 


itors are coquettish invalid 
a languid interest 
in the latest bits of gossip kindly brought for her 
entertainment ‘The reputations of dear friends 
idently the favorite topics on all hands, ex- 
cept with the humbie poor relation who officiates 


and by the 


are ©\ 
at the tea-table, clergyman of the 
parish, who, on entering with his wife, raises his 
hand in too indulgent admonition. As a faith 
ful portrait of the social manners of the time the 
picture is worthy of close attention and study, 
Manners and morals had not yet recovered from 
the debasing influence of the corrupt courts of 
Cuarves Il 


‘ 


the nation was saved only by the sturdy, inborn 


and his brother James, from which 


and devel 
oped to its highest point by the spirit and the in 
stitutions of Protestant liberty. 


morality of the peoy le, brought out 





DEBIT AND CREDIT. 


e and heinous of. 





Ir was a crime once, a gre 


to owe money pacre 





d and profane his 
tory combine to teach us that lesson. The Mosai 
law had been mild in its treatment of the unfor- 
Did he mortgage his few 
} 


18 Slivery Olive 


fense, 


tunate debtor acres 


of vineyard, |! , and green fig-trees, 


his little patch of wheat, or the field of millet, 
the inconvenience he might sustain from fore 
closure was but a temporary one. The sacred 
jubilee would soon come round, and then the 


scrap of sequestered ground must be restored. 
Was it his cloak that he had paw ned to the Mor- 
decai of the fripier's shop, close under the carven 
porch of mighty Barzillel, the trader—of Barzil 
lel, who had a thousand camels plying between 
the Holy City and heathen, ox worshiping ] gypt, 
and whose humblest jackal and lion's provider, 
Mordecai, son of Laul, was understood to be—th 
his heavy 


e 
poor borrower must have his mantle, 
Arab haick of striped wool, returned to him be 
fore the hot sun of a Syrian day gave place to 
the frosty chill of a Syrian night; and this be- 
cause the Lawgiver had been careful, more than a 
thousand years before, of the health of the needy. 
But Greeks under the descendants of Alexan 
der’s conquering captains, came into Palestine. 
And after Greeks came Romans. ‘The civil law, 
the stern spirit of which was old when Justinian 
composed his pandects, was in its crude imma- 
turity thrust upon the fanatic, money-getting, per 
fervid Judea. It fared very ill with 





per yple of 





» debtor then Prison, slavery, the sale of wite 
i children. were, as we learn from H y Writ, 
doom of the defaulter. ‘The great rich men 
f the warring sects, the stiff, sour Pharisees, the 
cold, fashionable Sadducees, cultured Hebrew 





gentlemen who would have been Grecian philoso- 


phers if they had not-chanced to be born Jews, 
| were in no danger of arrest ; the mere vulgar suf- 


fered. 
dinances of Moses, for the 


It was of no use to allege the ancient or- 


troubles of the debtor 


611 


somehow were not of the nat 
mob of fire 


ire that could rouse 


fing 


lives on the spears of the legionaries 


an angry eved enthusiasts to 


away ther 


Debit and credit were in those days words of ter 


rible significance Rome, hard in her dealings 
with all persons of dependent position, was not 
very merciful to the debtor Phe spirit of classic 
civilization was not lenient toward those who 
could not pay From the Athenian citizen tug 
ging at the oar of somebody's galley in acquit 
tance of a debt for which the just men of Athens 


had a ljudged the temporary services of one free 
man to another, down to the time when Otho's 
despairing cry for civil war was } rompted by the 
thought that he might as well be destroved by his 


enemies in the field as by his creditors in the city, 
the same harsh reading of the statutes held good 
Our Gothic ancestors were from the very first ex 
tremely severe against the insolve nt. P iv, 7 


was the cry of those antique German kk 


wh 


gisiators 
m Tacitus belauded as some of our honor: 
ble gentlemen applaud the Maori and the Chir 
man ; 
Scandinavia might be atoned for by money l'o 
kill a prince cost a heavy webrgeld To make 


boot f 


and any thing in old Germany and older 


or an earl or thane was an expensive luxury. 


The murder of a plain freeman was costly, when 
gauged by the value of gold. Slaves could be 
killed as « heaply as pigs or oxen nowadays The 
burning of a house or barn cost this or that The 


same compendious tariff took in every shade and 
variety of outrage, and a Teutoni poli e magis 
trate of the time would simply have produced his 
price-list and drawn up his bill for presentation 
to the dashing young gentleman who stood at the 
bar taxed with two or three breaches of the Deca 
logue. Those 5 
hopelessly on the debit side of the bo ok. found 
} 


who could not pay, the debtors 


ut scant mercy in Rome, small pity among the 
hardy tribes pressing on the northwestern front 
iers of the great, soft, ruinous empire. To sell 
a Roman citizen as a slave in Rome was of course 
illegal ; Nay, 80 stoutly had the tribunes fought 
for the popular liberties that when Augustus wore 
such modest purple as he ventured to don, the old 
thumb-screws and dungeons for backsliding debt 
ors were almost as much out of 


date as in the 


America of the nineteenth century. 


MISUSE OF WORDS. 


Ir is amusing, if not something pitiable, to see 
how a simple English word, the word either, is sys 
tematically misunderstood and misapplied 


real meaning of the word is, “one or the oth 


e! just as, In & negative sense, neither signi 
fies *‘*not one nor the other.’ Shakspeare, in 
Antony and ( leopatra, uses both words 
rectly 

, “Lepidus flatters both, 

Of both is flatters but he neither cn 

Nor either cares for him.” 


From a strange freak the term ‘‘ either” has been 


very commonly employed to signify each of two, 


or both For example, *‘ there stood a pillar 
on either side of the gateway ;” or, *‘ they were 
seated on either side of the fire plac or, to 


take two examples from Lord Lytton's last 1 


el “? 2 pleasant greensward berdered it on 
either side;” ‘‘the mouth singularly beautiful, 
with a dimy le on either side the meaning in 
each case being ** both sides or, to go a peg 
lower in the literary scale, and quote from the 
comic song of the Bear-skin ( ut 
“Fine pockets, large and wv . 

Stood out from ¢ re 
This misuse of *‘ either” is not nev The error 
occurs several times in the author ed versiot ot 
the New Testament. ‘Two instances may be giv 
en **'They crucified him, and two others with 
him, on either side one,” St. John, xix, 18 


** On either side of the river was there the tree of 
life,” Rev., xxii. 2 It says little for the schol- 
arship of the translators that they should have 
perpetuated this abuse of our vernacular, and 
so inveterate as to be now 


Perhaps sound has had 


sanctioned an error 


almost past correction 








something to do with the improper use of ‘‘ei 
ther.” Consisting of two syllables, it may be 
considered to be more fluent and elegant than 
the little word *‘each in which way sound is 
probably pre ferred to sense Fas! ion, however, 





can not be permitted to alter the plain meaning 


of the English language, and we are glad tl 
according to newspaper report, the correct def 

nition of ** either” was lately vindicated in a suit 
in Chancery. We give the matter briefly as it is 
** A certain testator left property, the 


disposition of which was affected by ‘the dea 





' 
related. 


of either’ of two persons One learned counsel 
contended that the word ‘either meant both; in 
of this view he quoted Richardsor 


support j 
Webster. Chaucer, Dryden, Southey, the history 
of the Crucifixion, and a passage from Revela 


tion. ‘The learned judge suggested that there 
was an old song in the Beggar's Upera, known to 
all, which took the opposite view : 
‘How happy could I be with either, 
Were t'other dear charmer awa 
In pronoun ing judgment the judge lissented 


entirely from the argument of the learned cour 
sel * Rither’ meant and did not 
mean * both ' Though 
and some other writers 
to signify * both,’ it did not in this case betore 
the court.” 

We might present other 
veterate misuse of words, but content ourselves 


one of two, 


occasionally, by poets 


the word was empl yed 


instances of the In- 





with drawing attention to one of y occur- 
rence. We refer to the word none, which is sim- 
“e ” 
ply a ntraction of *"*no one, ofr not one, 
and is accordingly to be used in application to 
only one thing. Instead, however, of speaking 


of it in the singular, as ‘‘ none is,” or ** not one 
** not it is almost constantly 
pluralized, writers saying ** none are,” or *‘none 

They might just as well say **no one 
which they would hardly think of doing. 


is,” or one was. 
were.’ 
were, 
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THE LAST OF THE PROSERPINE. 


Hittoa! mister,” exclaimed a husky voice | 

my ear; ‘‘jest help me to a cigar-light, will | 

is coon has lost his fusees, | 

My reverie, as I stood moodily at the edge of | 
1 kety landing-stage at Grand Gulf, kicking 
‘ maple chips into the coffee-colored flood of 


s it seethed and swirled beneath, 





) y interrupted by this unceremonious 
address, and I turned, } 
yward the speaker 
eyes met, was instant and mu 


rhaps with some impa- 


tie e of manner. t The rec- 


Mainwaring, you here—of all loca 
{ ' Nothing new no counter-orders, eh 


former acquaint 


‘Surely, Gregg,” I returned, with a smile, ‘‘] 





m t be as much astonished to the full at meet 

j u here a u could possibly be at seeing 
me I thought you were in China.’ 
M or Captain) Gregg laughed a little awh } 
wardly, ashe vated himself ona log that had rolle | 
from the wood pile that stood ready tor the suy | 
ply of passing steamers, and bade tl egro por- | 
ter who carried his slender ba 1 et down t 

bag and | it his feet. ‘* Yes, I ought t 
ha b Gospel true that, mister, Bu | 

yu | iy old enemy, the bosom serpent 

I may say,” he continued, in a tone that wa 

half j ng | half apologet il t, I did 

and he lifted the hollow of 

ps, and went through the pan 





or it,” said I, gently; *‘ for a 
ldom trod a plank, and if i 





for that unlucky habit to which yo 
| uluded, you would have found the berth 
und your employers kind and liberal 
G manner changed at once ** You at 
’ | fellow, Mainwaring,” he said, ‘‘ and I ar 


it you please. I tried to swagger out of i 
but I do assure you I felt more as! 
self for abusing your kindness as I did, when fir 
I set eyes on you here, than I have done 
v from school, up yonder in Rhode Isla 
1 helped to pay for my outfit, a1 


1amed of my) 





since | 


ymmendation that got me mad 
onder three-master, and I wa 
blackguard to kick over the traces, after you h 


Nev 


vill be all one a hundred years hene« 


»ymuch to help me out of the mire 


<planation as to the relative pe 
of Paul Merrion Gregg and of 
Mainwaring. 


those vou fellows 


) mvysei 
Alfred The former was one of 
well edi 


cated, but not overburdened by s< ruples, of whon 


clever, audacious, 


s0 man ire ent forth from the populous hive 
of the Northern Atlantic States. Of his parent 
age and early history I knew little ; but, fror 
hints that he sometimes let drop, I conjecture 
him to be a truant member of a respectable an 
Goo 
but hi 
and his courage no le 
risen to the 


well-to-do family in his native place. 
manners he had done his best to discard ; 
ibility was undoubted, 
80 He had thrice 
employed in the coasting trade, and 
had been a New Orleans pilot, mate, and afte: 
tain of more than one Mis 


command of 


ward cay 


| Sippl steam 


bar-keeper at a grea 





er. book keeper in a store, 


hotel, overseer of a plantation, and engineer of | 





Mexican mine, all of which situations he had 
forfeited through sheer misconduct. 
Intemperance, willful disobedience of orders 
nd the unchecked whimsicality of his capriciou 
the chief faults of this born Boh« 
ince, lax as were his principles, he had nev 


nature were 
mian, 
is | knew, been taxed with actual dishon 


! 
ty But these drawbacks were too heavy to be 


e » Ta 
t over, even in the case of a man of such daunt 
less resolution and readiness as Gregg possessed 
My own introduction to him was on this wise 
Having foolishly ventured, through the prompt 
ings of idle curiosity, into one of those gambling 
are the disgrace of New Orleans, a 

muss,” or affray, had been got up by the hang 
ers-on of the establishment, for the purpose of 


el which 


} ng and robbing the English stranger who de 
d to be plundered by the more pacific means 

of marked cards and loaded dice. seset by bull 
ned with slung-shot and sharp knives, it 
would have fared but ill with me but for my find 
ing an unexpected ally in Gregg, who came chiv 
alrously to the rescue, and, thanks to whose expe 





ence in such brawls, I escaped with only a few 





lises, as keepsa 


*s by which to remember the 

This good turn I had done my best, 
er opportunity s€ rved, to repay. : 

As for myself, Alfred Mainwaring, I was at 

that time six-and-twenty years of age, and prob 
1) 


lventure. 








Gregg’s junior by a twelvemonth. I had 
ven four years in America, and had spent tw 


2m in the counting-house of a respectab! 


and wealthy mercantile firm at Memphis, some 
hur is of miles higher up the Mississippi 
| house was known as that of Harman Broth 
‘ it e was in reality but one member of 


e that name, the sole interest havin 


Anthony Harman, nephew of th 
P | heads of the firm, and himself an elderly 
7 nd a widower with one child. 


A ds hter, Alice 


completing her 


This wa 
Harman, who returned from 
education at an English school 
about a vear after I first entered into her father’s 
And then—and then it was the old 
ere two young people, thrown much 
into one another's society, and with many tastes 
and sympathies in common, find acquaintance 


st Vv. wi 





ripen into friendship, and friendship warm into 
love, almost before those prin pall concerned 
transition Mr. Harman was 
not a very vigilant parent, and never threw the 


I ot my intimacy with 


are aware of the 


1 i Stacie in the wa) 
MM Harman 


she accorded me 


nor did he notice the preference 


but when I ventured to 


consent to our engagement, the anger and 
11) } 
tation ft 


iat he showed would h 


1 
ive done credit 


MARPER’S 


to some hard-hearted father of the days of Mrs. 
Radcliffe’s romances. 

‘*Marry Alice!” he exclaimed, angrily. ‘‘A 
daughter of mine, and the Harman 
Brothers, whose signature is as good as bank pa- 
per on the New Orleans I 
elf away on a beggar! By Heavens, Sir, she 
shall be a beggar herself, like the poor white 


trash starving about the 


heiress of 









xchange, throw her- 





townships, if she de 
means herself by speaking to you again—to my 
clerk, Sir. What's that you say, Sir, about be- 
ing a gentleman ?—as if I were to blame for your 
effete old British customs of primogeniture, or 
that the acres have gone to your eldest brother. 
You may go back to England, Mr. Mainwaring, 
and call yourself a gentleman, but you are a 
mean white here; and I find I’ve 
ing a viper beside my hearth, in fostering you be 
neath this roof of mine,” 





been cherish 


For this unwarrantable language, wrung from 
him at the first outbreak of his wrath, Mr. Har 
man presently made some apology; but that we 


should be friends henceforth, or that I should 
continue to be his clerk, was clearly impossibl 
Oddly enough, the old man, his first anger spent 








would willingly have retained me v 


condition, of course, that I should renounce, and 





that Alice should forget, what he was pleased to 
style my absurd pretensions, 

All this had taken place three months previous- 
ly, and I had left Memphis with a heavy heart 
and scanty hopes to cheer me in the future. The 
memory of Alice’s tearful adieu haunted me none 
the less sadly because I had so little reason to | 
leem that the course of our true-love would ever 
I was 
poor, and had no part ular prospects of bettering 

some pittan 
be thought worthy the attention of a Chancellor 


falsify the proverb by running smoothly. 


my position. e, almost too small to 
of the Exchequer levying income tax, I had over 
but that was all, for I 
was one of several cadets of a numerous family 


and above my earnings ; 


sent out to push our fortunes as best we might; 
while the old hall of weather-stained red brick, 
and the old trees in what was called the park, 
and the mortgaged acres, had passed to our elder 
brother, who had sundry olive-branches of his 
own to provide for. 

I had almost forgotten the presence of my 
not overreputable acquaintance, Captain Gregg, 
when I found myself opposite to him as I walked 
lowly to and fro, and observed that his eyes 
were fixed on me with rather a singular expres 
sion. It was early as yet in the day ; but he 
had evidently been drinking a good deal; and, 
curiously enough, the repeated doses of alcohol 
whi h he kad swallowed seemed to have at length 
produced the effect of steadying his nerves. His 
hand no longer shook, and the unwholesome 
flush on his bronzed cheek had passed away. 
he asked, 
rounding the 
the £ mprre City, by her colors 


**Going up river, are you not?” 
abruptly **T see the 
point yonder 


steamer 


a fine boat, and sure to have a band on board of 
her.” 

‘*No,” I answered; ‘‘my way lies down 
stream; I take the first steamer for New Or 
leans, and, if I am not mistaken, they are signal- 
ing her now.” 7 

An exclamation of mingled pain and anger, 
half curse, half moan, broke from Gregg’s lips as 
I spoke, and then he jumped up from the log on 
which he had been seated, and took one or two 
hasty strides backward and forward on the quay. 
** No, no! hang it, no!” I heard him mutter to 
himself, as he passed me. ‘‘If it had been any 
other living soul, I'd have cared no more than 
for the empty shuck of a cotton-pod ; but this is 
too much to stand.” He grew calmer after a 
moment or two, and then came up and laid his 
muscular brown hand on my ** Main- 
waring,” he said, *‘ I'll take it kind of you if you 
will go back into the town to the hotel, or any 
where, and put cff your sailing till the afternoon. 
The Sunflower comes by at about two, or three 
at latest, and—’ 

** But why,” said I, interrupting his hesitating 
speech, ‘‘am I to wait till then? or what earthly 
benefit, Gregg, could I confer upon yourself by 
simply upsetting all my arrangements, and ar- 
riving several hours later than is necessary? If 
you can give me any reason a 

** Ah,” rejoined my nautical acquaintance, in- 
sensibly resuming his old, quaint recklessness of 
manner and diction, *‘ that’s jest what I can’t do. 
There’s a saying I have heard among Texan 
trappers, that a nod’s as good as a wink to a 
blind mustang.” 

I could not help laughing at having this scrap 
of ancestral philosophy presented to me in trans- 
atlantic garb; and as I contemplated Gregg, 
whose momentary embarrassment seemed to be 
at an end, I conjectured that—unless, indeed, he 
were the agent of an opposition packet company 

his objection to my pursuing my southward 
journey by the first available boat was the mere 
whim of a liquor-soddened brain Presently, 
up came the steamer. She was heavily laden, 
and deep in the water; but even with the ad 


sleeve, 


vantage of the Mississippi current, het progress 
Was not very swift, and there were but few pas- 
sengers visible, though this, during the hottest 
month of summer, was not surprising in a boat 
going South. The steamer was gaudily painted, 
and was further embellished with a splendid fig- 
ure-head, bright with gold-leaf and color, and 
her funnels and awning and flags were of the 
newest and most brilliant; but I thought that 
her engines worked slowly, and that there was 
something lumbering and clumsy in her way of 
getting through the water. ; ’ 

‘* To you know that boat ?” I asked of Gi 

‘“The Proserpine,” he replied, half sulle: 
half defiantly, as I fancied. 








The Prose rpine 


I answered, incredulously. 
** Surely not! 


Why, she was an old boat, worn 
out, and given up as incurable and useless. Who 
in his senses would have dragged her out of dox k 
again, and furbished her up? It seems as bad | 


WEEKLY. 


as painting some venerable grandmother into the 
semblance of a girl of sixteen.” 

** She belongs now to Harman Brothers,” said 
Gregg, with his eyes fixed on the ground. 

I heard this announcement with the utmost 
surprise. My former employer's firm had been 
always averse to that wild game of speculation 
that reaches its apogee west of the Atlantic. 
Safe, prudent traffickers, content with moderate 
gains, Harman Brothers had prided themselves 
on their avoidance of gambling investments and 
adventurous hazards. T hey had held their ow n 
by adherence to their own old system, while co- 
lossal fortunes had grown and collapsed all around 
them. And now Mr. Anthony Harman was, if 
my informant spoke truly, the owner of so rickety 
a craft as the superannuated Proserpine, and had 
freighted her with a heavy, and no doubt a costly 
cargo, 5 : 

"7 only hope,” said I, half jokingly, ** that 
the captain does not match the boat ?” 

‘*T command the Preserpine,” retorted Gregg, 
with a strange look in his haggard eyes, a strange 
ring in his hoarse voice. . 

I started as this declaration reached my ears 
There was something very odd about the wl 
Here was a vessel which, to my 
as unfit for se rv- 
once more, and bediz 


knowledge, had been laid aside 
, pressed into activity 
bride whose Honiton 


some antique 


range blossoms contrast painfully with 








I 1 grizzled locks of the wearer. 
She wa v the } erty, of all people, of Har 
man Brothers! I was about to take my passage 
in her, and that in spite of the apparently mo- 
tiveless dissuasions of the very man who was to 
be her captain Mr. Harman must have strange- 
ly altered, I bethought me, when he intrusts val 


uable possessions to the care of Paul Merrion 
» the frail planks of the Prose rpine, 
low came panting up; and as the 
bell rang, and the porters and stevedores, white 
and black, began to thrust out planks, over which 
the neat white kegs bearing the brand of some 
Northern manufacturer of biscuits, whisky, or 
conserve of apples, the hams, sugar -casks, and 
logs of wood, might be carried on board, there 
was somewhat more of bustle than had hithe rto 
prevailed on the somewhat lonely quay I was 
in the act of ste} ping across the gangway, when 
Gregg, who had followed me, touched me on the 
shoulder. 7, M unwaring, he said, verv earnest- 
ly, **I feel kinder soft toward the one man who 
has never turned his back yet on a scampish 
never-do-well like P. M. G.—toward the friend 
who has striven to save me from ruin. 
clear of this ship. Ask no questions, but wait 
for the next and never blab, when it’s 
over, that I advised you as I have done.” 
For an instant I hesitated. 
were an enigma to me, but there was something 


Keep 
vessel ; 
Gregg’s words 


in his tone that impressed me in spite of myself, 
and I might, perhaps, have retired, had not a pert 
boat clerk, with a strong nasal accent, at this 
instant exclaimed, ** Wa’all, stranger, are you for 
New Orleans, or are you not? Faint heart, I 
guess, never won fair lady; but if you don’t make 
your mind up pretty slick, the paddles will save 
you the trouble.” Half mechanically, I went on 
board. Gregg brushed past me. The planks 
were withdrawn, and off we went, on our way 
down stream, : 


What was my amazement when, among the 
groups of passengers on the lofty hurricane-deck 
of the steamer, | recognized old Mr. Harman, 
with his daughter beside him! ‘The old man, a 
stately figure yet, tall and erect, and scrupulously 
well dressed, reddened as he caught sight of me. 
and, with a cold bow, turned away, leading Alice 
with him toward another part of the deck. My 
own gaze had been riveted on the face that ] 
loved best of all in the world, and I had noticed 
that a bright involuntary gleam of joy had crossed 
it as our eyes met, to be clouded the instant after, 
as, dropping her eyes and averting her head, she 
allowed her father to conduct her from the neigh- 
borhood of the spot where I stood. 

I was allowed to dream away my time as I 
listed. Alice looked very beautiful, I thought. 
but sadder and more womanly than before—I 
thought paler, too She was very silent, and 
never looked toward me, nor did her father, who 
conversed with, as it appeared to me, more than 
usual volubility, with some fellow-travelers who 
knew him. I could not help fancying that Mr. 
Harman’s seemingly high spirits were no index 
to his real state of mind, and the same might be 
said of Gregg, who was full of boastfulness and 
merriment, but who carefully avoided catching 
my eye. 

Late in the afternoon, a mulatto waiter brought 
me a crumpled letter, ill-folded and hastily writ- 
ten, but heedfully sealed with black wax, * from 
Massa Cap'n Gregg.” It contained merely these 
words ; ‘‘ Do you remember a passage in a French 
book you lent me, where a coon got a note with 
this in it: *‘ Fly—fly—fiy !’ three times repeated ? 
He didn’t take the hint—more fool he! The boat 
stops at Vidalia, and there is a good inn there. — 
a 


II. 

The receipt of the curt but forcible letter which 
Gregg had thought proper to send to me left me 
in a state of perplexity which lastedlong. The 
urgent and renewed appeals to me, on the part 
of the commander of the Proserpine, to renounce 
my intention of going on with her to New Or- 
leans might indeed be due to the mere whim of 
a man half crazed by drink; but then, on the oth- 
er hand, the might be good and sound. 
Gregg wished me well: of that I felt assured. I 
had served him, and he was 


ivi 
aavice 


grateful for sucl 
slight kindness as it had been in my power to 
Why was 
evidently anxious that I should leave the 

Was it that he knew of some peril per- 
sonal to myself, which would be avoided were I 
to take my passage 


render to one worse off than myself 


he s 


down the river by another 








»”, 
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boat? and if so, why was he not more explicit in 
Stating it? It was plain that the newly 
if : 


ippoint- 
| Py ' 














ed skipper of the steamer would not, or could 
not, speak out frankly to apprise me of the re : 
sons for his enigmatical hints and obvious : 
siness, and therefore I decided that it he 
useless to go to him and demand ‘ om 
of the aftair. 4 

We reached Vidalia; but I was not among the 
two or three passengers who landed the pi 


did Gregg attempt to renew his warning. 
appearance, he did not even keep watch to 
whether I should or not comply with his 
lar advice, doing his d ity with great vigilay 
frequent as were his 


Visits to 


and steadiness, and. 











the drinking-bar, betraying no sign of in a. 

tion. That he was “excellent s lor, and well 
used to the river ¥; and in case his gs 

briety did not fail him, I saw little risk of 

dent, whether from snag, sawyer, or sand-bank 

Well steered, the |! kept her course smooth- 

ly enough; and if I fanci t | old tin 8 

strained and creaked too much under the j " 

nery, there S nothir te 

The Prose ne was a very large 

stowage was ¢ erable 1 wher 

lavis e ition, the f }. 

re n i 1 velvet of her 

sal ns, | nae the sub-stew- 

hat the best of what was on board 

was in the hold. French goods dey are—all 
belong Massa Harmar s¢ nty ninety hur 

dred thousand d il ] if red, rol yr his 


} 
opal eves w 








imposing sum total. . 

As the day wore on, I could not but remark that 
an unusual activity prey | the engine-room. 
The dee k hands W ( t] ‘ ¥ 

ying down fresh loads of wood to feed the fires 
the hoarse roar and ruddy ¢ e of w told 
that the furnace-heat must be very consid le 

Once and again the he engines me up the 
ladder to exchange a fi wi s, in a subdued 
tone, as if of respectful remons with Gregg 

but after each of these inte ews the efforts to 
get up a fuller head of steam were redoubled, 
The aged vessel groaned i shivered in every 


timber as the machinery worked faster and fast- 





er, and the wash o casioned by our 1 pid passage 
increased, until we seemed to be chased by a long 
line of tawny billows 

Still, none of the passengers, so far as I « l 


see, evinced the ' 
necessary spe¢ d of the steamer. 
tured to remark to one fellow-voyager, a beard- 
ed Missourian, who stood beside me 
across at the deep woods on one 
trim plantations on the other shore, lying level 
and dim behind the protecting ‘‘ levee,” that the 


engines were working da 





ering the age of the 
darkness, he cart lessly made answer, 
well be all the sooner at New Orleens, s 


Let her rip! And with this proverbial expr S- 
sion of social philosophy, he turned away. On 
we went, while night crept in upon us, and from 
the swampy shore and the mud flats of the river 
there arose a dense white mist, that mingled with 
the long gray Spanish moss which hung in fan- 
tastic pendants, like the hoary beards and stream- 
ing hair of an army of giants, from the primeval 
trees of the Louisiana shore. The long sad cry 
of the whip-poor-will was quickly answered by 
the whoop of the owl and the whirring wings of 
the bats, while the shrill and mournful howls of 
wild animals arose at intervals from the tangled 
forest. 

Seldom before, in a life that had not been 
wholly unadventurous, had I felt t 
sense of a shapeless peril near at hand, against 
which it behooved me to guard. And yet what 
risk could there be, unless from the reckless hur- 
ry with which the fire was heaped with fuel, and 
the steamer forced along: and I had been too 
often in Mississippi boats n 





y racing in the 
struggle to be the first at some given point of ar- 
rival, to apprehend much danger on that score, if 
only no collision should occur. 
who still avoided me, was unremitting in the 
and the Proserpine dash- 
7 


Captain Gregg, 


discharge of his duty, 
ed on, under careful steering, unharmed the 
floating timber that here and there specked the 
surface of the flood, or the more f rmidable ob- 
struction of the sunken trees, firmly imbedded it 
the mud of the shallows, and whose jagged and 
spear-like heads protruding from the water have 
proved fatal to many a craft. 

‘** Hist! just stop where you are, master, for a 
minit,” said a deep voice, lowered to a 
whisper, in my ear: ‘‘ don't pay attention now, 
but keep still, and I'll be back in a jiffy. ‘The 
skipper has eves like a cat's - 


hoarse 


The voice and the words alike sounded strang 
to me, but two or three of the firemen and deck 
hands were passing near me at the time, staggering 
under their burdens of fuel to replenish the gr 


fires below. and one of them must have been the 
speaker. Mechanically complying ¥ 


vice of mv unknown friend, I remained rietly 





where I was, feigning unc« 
ing on the bulwark, continued to watch the ever 
remulous lustre, 


nsciousness, £ 


ing stars peeping, with their 
through the shimmering haze, and the cold glear 
of the white moonlight on the turbidriver. The 
captain, who had been standing at no great dis 
tance from me, soon moved away, and in anot 
er minute a stealthy figure came creeping among 
the bales and hen coops, as a lizard crawls among 
By the dim 
light I could see that he was one of the crev 


man, with crisp gray hair curing 


the stones, and stood at my side. 


wiry little 
der his tattered straw hat, but who had a1 





mistakable air of se bout him, it 
of his dirty jacket of t rT colored home 
** All right, Si Mr. Alfred, my eyes : 





ter nor yours, old as I am,” said the intru 
very cautiously, ** or else, 





face is less altered than that of Sam 


Kentish! Sam Kentish! the name, jong 
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the betwe 
the precious scl 
ly made a fin 
old Prose rpine 

up, and laden with a worthless cai 


two 


t, Vamped 
go of damaged goods, which were 
insured for 
as really valuable property ; 
Gregg 
steamer cast aw 
des Moine 

companies 


an enormous amot 
the plan was, that 
get the 
Banc 
ance 
out of enough 1 
above vater 
aboard with hi 
she kne Vv 
aphs 


and th 


Say 
than sei 


pi lon 


working, and 
plice 

tray 

fore 

hear more, here 
self.” 

Alice it was, ca 
sad, but with hoy 
ble in her pure 
over me, and he 
face. 

‘ Live for m 
said, simply ; 
but I will be a 
you will have me 


my 


one 

My 
years been ha 
of Alice; and though 
of the firm w 


the husband 
the debt 
, and to do 
frauded insuran 
first 


rd 


. lit 
e credi 


justice to the ¢ 
companies was, of 
duty, I have found m 
and honest work, to keep t 
of the firm intact, and do 
despond of seei Hat 
ers, like a phe revi 
what of its old prospevrit 


course 


ans, by h 


ma 


THE SHAH 
Shah of 
He i 


who | 


THe 
Europe. 
monaren 
enough to lea 
sufficient ec 
and officers ( 
will keep his throne safe 
occupied till his return 
speaking, this will be the 
time that Majesty has 
outside his realm 
made the pil mare 
uichre of Husseiy, the grandson 
of Munammen, and third Imam, 
plains of Kerbela, not far fre 
at Kerbela a 
reh 61, took ] lace 
his 
murdered. It is, p 
congratulation than regret 
tentate is not to visit the United States 
recent ith Minister Scuenck, at 
London, he regrette distance and want of 
time prevented Atlantic 
to pay a visit to this « itry, vhich he had 
heard so much, and desired that his compliments 
should be conveyed to President GRanrt. 

The policy of the Shah has for some time been 
to put the powerful nobles of the e and 
those royal prince need be afraid in 
the e . such positions that their 
efforts must be vain, no matter what takes place. 
He either sends 
ice, where the inhabitants are scarce and the 


ymnfiden in 


to belie 


that the 
and un 
Proper! 
ond 


his 


ituated in the 
hdad l 

of the Hej 
. in which Hus 
cruelly 


PD 
mm ba 
p. 6380. or i > year 
. } | 
SEIN, children, 


ter . 
matter for 


conversation 


him fre ssi the 


yuntry, 
of which he 
vent of a revolt, in 


them to govern a far-off prov 


revenues small, or he places with them to assist 
in the government of a province other 
nobles or princes who are at heart at enmity 
with the governor, and who will try to counter 


some 
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THE 


HARPER'S 


THE SHAH 
act anv of his ambitious schemes. 
is well illustrated at 
the province, nominally, 
SuLttan Mas’ up 
tan of the 
hir-ud-Dowleh (supporter 
very old man, and, I think, 
Shah. The 
very well together, but, nevertheless, represent 
one faction in Shiraz, viz., that of the 
ment. Then, as collector of the revenues, 
is Mirza Apur a Seyed, and called 
Mushir al Mulk of an old 


man of great power among the people, immense 


This policy 
The governor of 
is the Shah's eldest son, 
named Zil-us-Sul 
eally the Za 
of the kingdom), a 
some relation of the 
and the old man do not agree 


Shiraz 


MIRza, 


(shadow sultan), but 1 


prin ec 


govern 
there 
HASSAN, 
counselor state), 
riches, and proprietor of a great many villages 
and tracts of country in Fars. The Kalanter of 
Shiraz, or Mayor, is Att McuammMep Kann, 
called Kavam al Muik (prop of the kingdom), 
grandson of the Inranim Kann who placed the 
first Kajar King firmly on the throne by betray 
Lutr Act Kany, the last Zend, also very 
rich, a great landed proprietor, and much liked 
by the people. ‘The Kavam is the béte noir of 
the Mashir, who in turn is that of the Kavam 
he enmity between these 


ing 


two noblemen has 
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WEEKLY. 


OF PERSIA. 

been at times so great that their dependents have 

had regular pitched battles, sacked 

each other's houses, and committed all manner 

of There are, therefore, at Shiraz 

three counteracting If two of these 
‘re to form an offensive and defensive alliance 


and have 
outrages, 


{ 
forces, 


which, however, the Shah knows to be impossi 
ble), the present dynasty would have no chance 
whatever in the south of Persia. And so it is in 
other parts of Persia. The only classes 
the Shah stood in 
mullas, The Shah has some 
rood Immediately he to Kerbela 
on a pilgrimage he becomes a better Mussulman 
He can now prefix to his name the 
of Kerbelai, which denotes a person who has 
Kerbela. The priest 
him. Last year the day of 
Aid-i-nortiz, the vernal equinox, fell in the 
of Muharrem, the month during which 
Hussein killed, and during which 
Mussulmans do nothing but mourn 
Imam’s death, abstain from all frivolous dis 
urses, dress the s in black, put on doleful 
ste. Every year on the day of the vernal 


of whom 


any fear were the priests, the 


and Seyeds. very 
ideas 


goes 


than before 


made the pilgrimage to 
hood now support 
month 
Imam was 


rood 


mseive 


THE LIFE 
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RAFT AT 


SUPPLEMENT, JuLY 12 


1873. 
mnox great 


| te stivities take place 
Presents ; 


re received and o« 
are received and given by 
, J 
the country, 


iumost every one in 


and the Shah on that day always 
holds a grand levee, at which he 
receives the presents and peace. 
offerings of his rich subjects, Va. 
rious festivities take place during 
the day, which winds up with grand 
displays of fire-works. The Shah 
however, to please the priests, fore 
bade all festivities, held no levee, 
and religiously fulfilled all the cere. 
monies of mourning. 


’ 


In the « vent 
of a revolt, therefore, the priests 
vho are the most powerful party in 
he country, would take the Shah's 
part, al d he could not help being 
victorious. Having made eyery 
thing safe in his empire, he can 
safely leave it for some time , and go 
Vn eyes 
those wonders of the Feringees, of 
which he has heard so much. 


to Europe, to see with his « 


A NEW LIFE RAFT, 

OFFICIAL inquiry has shown that 
first-class passenger ships can not 
carry a sufficient number of boats, 
in case of being compelled to aban- 
don the vessel at sea, to insure 
the safety of much more than half 
the persons on board, supposing 
full complement of passengers and 
crew, even under the most fayora- 
ble conditions of weather. 
pestuous weather the 


would be diminished, 


In tem- 
proportion 
and in either 
case it would depend on the num- 
ber of boats that could be SUCCCSs- 
fully launched. 

of shipwreck shov 


The sad records 

how little reli. 
ance can be placed on this means 
of life. How 
boat after boat is 
launching, or cay 


saving frequently 
swamped in 
ized by over- 
y the rush of panic- 
stricken people. 
As a substitute for boats, large 
fts have been censtrueted, 
> carried on board ship 
more easily than boats, can not be 
swamped in launching, nor cap- 
sized in any sea. Many of our 
American steam-ship lines now 
carry these rafts. ‘They are placed 
on board all the steamers running 
from Ne York to Havana. An 
English gentleman, Mr. Hewry 
Curtstip, has also invented a raft 
which promises well for the safety 
of the shipwrecked, engravings of 
This 
made to any size, but 
the depth need be no more than 
from nine to fifteen inches. It is designed to 
form a bridge, the roof of a deck-house, ora 
section of ¢ There are thirty-six com- 
partments made inc, some of which would 
dw , While the remainder 
the buoyancy of the raft. There 
is space for masts, sails, oars, and other requi- 
tions of the deck of the raft 
are heavily hinged, so as to form a_ bulwark, 
affording shelter This space would 
naturally women and children. 
The first engraving shows the raft laid ona 
bridge, the flooring of which being balanced on 
an axle, one man can by drawing a bolt allow it 
to dri p down to the bulwark of the ship, from 
whence it flies off on rollers into the sea. The 
second engraving shows the raft in the water— 
a strong serviceable craft that will live through 
seas in which ordinary boats would be swamped. 
Che raft, even if not launched in time, will float 
away as the ship sinks, and can not be capsized 
either by by the heaviest sea. 
I'o make doubly sure, however, the latter con- 
is provided against, both sides of the 
raft being precisely alike. 
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crowding | 


which appear on this page. 
raft can be 
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